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3n  iHemortam 

The  subject  of  this  memorial,  born  in  Armagh, 
Ireland,  March  fourth,  eighteen  hundred  thirty -six, 
passed  from  earth  on  the  seventh  of  May,  nineteen 
hundred  four,  at  Altadena,  California.  Funeral  services 
were  held  at  the  family  residence  in  Chicago  at  ten 
o'clock  on  the  fourteenth  of  May. 

Friends  and  admirers  from  every  walk  in  life  thronged 
the  rooms  to  pay  their  last  respects  to  the  kindly, 
genial,  unaffected  man  who  was  one  of  the  city's  most 
honored  pioneers.  Sturdy,  stalwart,  and  self-reliant  in 
character,  he  was  likewise  humane  and  generous,  and 
throughout  a  long  life  of  almost  unexampled  activity 
was  a  helper  of  all  good  causes  in  the  city  of  his  adop- 
tion where  he  will  ever  be  held  in  grateful  remembrance. 

Flowers  of  rare  loveliness  were  seen  everywhere  in 
the  greatest  profusion.  The  casket  was  buried  beneath 
a  wealth  of  fragrant  roses  and  liHes,  and  innumerable 
superb  floral  offerings,  beautiful  and  appropriate  in 
design,  bore  mute  yet  eloquent  testimony  of  the  love 
and  esteem  inspired  by  an  unblemished  private  life, 
and  by  a  long  and  honorable  public  career  marked  by 
unswerving  integrity  of  purpose. 

The  services,  characterized  by  extreme  simplicity, 
were  a  beautiful  and  dignified  tribute  to  the  departed. 
The  Rev.  Frank  du  Moulin  of  St.  Peter's  read  the  simple 
yet  solemn  and  impressive  ritual  of  the  Episcopal  Church, 
following  with  a  number  of  passages  from  the  Bible. 


Then  at  the  close  he  briefly  spoke  as  follows  of  the  life 
and  character  of  the  dead : 

"Great  were  the  worldly  achievements  of  this  our 
friend  who  has  passed  from  among  us;  great  are  the 
bequests  in  material  things  he  leaves  to  the  world; 
but  far  greater,  far  more  enduring,  is  the  example  of 
true,  honest  manhood,  of  broad  and  sympathetic  love 
of  fellow -man,  and  of  a  heartfelt  desire  to  live  a  noble 
and  useful  life,  which  he  has  set. 

"For  almost  three-score  years  this  master  spirit 
sowed  among  his  fellow -men  the  seeds  of  virtue,  and 
the  influence  he  exerted  for  good,  widening  with  the 
years,  has  been  felt  and  will  continue  to  be  felt  through- 
out the  world.  The  impulse  given  by  his  endeavors  to 
the  cause  of  humanity  will  not  cease,  for  moral  force  is 
indestructible,  and,  far  reaching  and  imperishable, 
the  influence  of  his  life  will  still  live  on.  He  has  left 
a  living  monument  which  will  edify  generations  to 
come." 

The  interludes  in  the  service  were  filled  by  the  choir 
from  St.  Peter's  who  sang  with  feeling  the  hymns, 
"Nearer  my  God  to  Thee."  "Lead  Kindly  Light,"  and 
"Abide  with   Me." 

The  services  closed  with  prayer,  and  the  casket  was 
borne  from  the  house  by  six  lifelong  friends  of  the 
departed;  they  were:  John  R., Walsh,  R.  A.  Bower, 
D.  A.  Arnold,  Dr.  H.  H.  Brown,  O.  W.  Ruggles,  and 
W.  B.  Kniskern.  Followed  by  sorrowing  relatives  and 
friends,  all  that  was  mortal  of  the  husband,  father,  and 
friend  was  conveyed  to  Graceland  Cemetery,  where  the 
final  interment  was  made  in  accordance  with  the  rites 
of  the  Church. 
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^Letters 


St.  Louis,  May  i6,  1904. 
Mrs.  Andrew  McNally, 

Chicago,  111. 

Dear  Madame:  I  am  in  receipt  of  a  communication 
to-day,  from  Mr.  Edw.  Freeguard,  Secretary  of  the 
Typothetae,  announcing  the  death  of  your  husband.  It 
was  my  privilege  to  know  him  for  a  great  many  years 
and  I  always  esteemed  it  a  great  privilege  and  pleas- 
ure to  be  counted  his  friend.  I  had  not  heard  of  his 
sickness. 

In  February  last  I  was  in  Pasadena  and  called  on  him 
at  his  house.  You  were  not  at  home  the  day  that  I  called. 
I  enjoyed  that  visit  with  him  very  much  indeed.  We 
talked  over  old  times  in  Chicago  (and  when  a  young  man 
I  lived  in  Chicago),  and  he  showed  me  about  your  place, 
called  my  attention  to  the  different  trees  and  shrubs  that 
he  had  there,  and  we  enjoyed  the  afternoon  very,  very 
much.     I  am  very  glad  now  that  I  had  this  privilege. 

I  wish  to  say  to  you  that  I  sympathize  deeply  with 
you  in  this  hour  of  affliction,  and  I  trust  that  your  own 
health  is  good  and  that  He  who  doeth  all  things  for  the 
best  will  grant  you  strength  to  sustain  you  in  this  hour 
of  trial,  and  remain 

Yours  very  respectfully, 

Geo.  D.  Barnard. 
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Capistrano,  May  lo,  1904. 
My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

When  I  opened  the  Examiner  Sunday  morning  last 
I  little  dreamed  of  reading  therein  words  so  fraught  with 
sad  meaning  to  us  all. 

I  could  hardly  believe  it  true,  for  it  seems  a  short  time 
ago  that  I  saw  Mr.  McNally  down  in  Capistrano,  alive  and 
well,  in  the  height  of  good  spirits,  shedding  on  all  those 
around  him  the  brightness  of  his  always  genial  and  happy 
nature.  His  nature  was  like  the  sunshine — warm  and 
golden — and  his  great  big  heart  overflowed  with  good 
feeling  towards  all.  It  is  hard  to  know  what  to  say  to 
you,  the  one  most  bereaved — words  seem  so  pitiful  and 
feeble  at  a  time  like  this ;  but  is  it  not  consoling  to  you 
and  to  his  other  dear  ones  to  know  that  he  fell  asleep 
in  this  sunny  land  he  loved  so  well  —  amid  the  flowers 
whose  life  was  such  joy  to  him? 

With  sincere  sympathy, 

Eleanore  Belford. 
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My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

The  sad  word  that  came  to  us  last  week  cast  a  deep 
shadow  over  our  hearts.  I  was  not  so  fortunate  as  to 
know  your  husband  intimately,  although  we  have  met, 
but  through  Mr.  Brown  I  feel  that  we  have  lost  a  dear 
friend,  and  we  grieve  with  you  in  this  saddest  time  of  your 
life.  As  you  probably  know,  Mr.  Brown  has  been  away 
from  his  home  for  four  months  and  is  still  at  St.  Luke's 
Hospital,  where  he  is  improving  rapidly,  and  we  hope  he 
will  be  with  us  again  the  first  of  June.  For  weeks  we  had 
no  hope  of  his  recovery,  and  truly  "  I  walked  through  the 
valley  of  the  shadow  of  death."  Thus  can  I  feel  for  you 
in  this  dark  hour  as  I  never  could  but  for  my  almost  like 
experience.  His  recovery  is  like  the  coming  from  the 
dead — God  alone  knows  why  he  was  spared  and  yours  was 
taken.  I  take  him  to  drive  each  day  and  his  mind  con- 
stantly turns  to  your  sorrow.  He  is  deeply  affected  by 
Mr.  McNally 's  death,  realizing,  I  think,  how  very  near 
he  himself  was  to  the  other  side.  He  unites  with  me  in 
sending  our  deepest  sympathy  to  you  and  yours.  May 
God  and  the  love  that  yet  surrounds  you  comfort  and 
sustain  you  is  the  wish  of  your  friends  — 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  D.  Brown, 

St.  Paul,  Minn. 

May  ij,  igo4,  585  Portland  Ave. 


19 


Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

Mr.  Carroll  and  I  wish  to  express  to  you  and  yours  our 
sincerest  sympathy  in  this,  your  hour  of  sorrow.  May 
He  who  gives  us  all  strength  to  endure  such  trials  be  with 
you. 

Sincerely  your  friend, 

Annette  Hugus  Carroll. 
May  the  tenth,  Pasadena. 
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571  La  Salle  Ave. 
My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

Yesterday  morning's  paper  gave  us  all  a  great  shock 
when  we  read  of  your  dear  husband's  death.  And  I 
want  to  express  to  you  our  very  sincere  sympathy.  You 
have  lost  a  good  husband,  your  children  a  fond  father, 
and  our  city  one  of  its  best  citizens. 

May  strength  and  peace  be  given  you  from  above. 
And  believe  me  with  most  sincere  sympathy, 

Elizabeth  Channon. 

May  the  ninth. 


My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

I  hardly  know  what  to  say,  but  only  want  you  to  know 
I  am  mindful  of  you,  and  know  how  dark  and  lonely  these 
days  are  for  you.  I  wish  I  could  say  they  would  soon  be 
over,  but  can  say  we  have  to  learn  to  bear  our  burdens, 
however  heavy,  and  I  am  glad  that  you,  like  myself,  have 
good  and  loving  children.  After  a  while,  when  we  can 
both  bear  it-,  I  should  love  to  see  you,  dear  friend,  and 
now  offer  you  my  deepest  sympathy  and  love. 
Affectionately  yours, 

S.  L.  Crawford, 
Friday,  June  tenth,  igo4, 

St.  Joseph,  Mich. 
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My  Dearest  Mrs.  McNally: 

Never  was  I  more  shocked  than  late  last  evening 
when  I  learned  of  the  death  of  Mr.  McNally. 

My  whole  heart  goes  out  to  you  in  deepest  sympathy 
and  love.  Is  there  one  thing  I  can  do  —  or  one  word 
I  can  say  —  that  can  comfort  you  in  the  slightest  degree 
when  this  great  sorrow  has  fallen  so  suddenly  upon  you? 

My  daughter  is  in  San  Francisco  and  I  know  how 
very  shocked  and  grieved  she  will  be  to  know  our  dear 
friend,  Mr.  McNally,  has  left  us. 

Please  accept  for  your  dear  self  and  family  our  warm- 
est, lendcrcst  love  and  remember  our  thoughts  will  be 
with  you  always.     In  deepest  sympathy. 
Your  friend, 

Nettie  A.  Dewey. 

Monday,  May  the  ninth. 
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My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

My  heart  has  gone  out  to  you  in  your  great  sorrow. 
I  was  so  shocked  to  hear  of  it.  We  are  traveling  together, 
dear  friend,  in  the  same  dark  valley.  My  beloved  father 
was  so  suddenly  called  from  us.  We  know  every  step  of 
the  way,  dear,  and  our  hearts  are  filled  with  tenderest 
love  and  sympathy  for  you  and  each  one  of  your  family. 
Kindly  give  my  love  to  Mrs.  Clow;  I  shall  write  her  soon. 
Hoping  you  will  be  given  strength. 

Believe  me  lovingly  your  friend  in  sorrow, 

Annie  D,  Drake. 

June  7,  I  go  4,  Lake  Geneva,  Wis. 
"Ahla  Lodge." 
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Sunday  Evening. 
Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

With  a  loving  heart  I  send  to  you  my  sincere  sym- 
pathy for  you  in  your  overwhelming  afifiiction,  and  the 
same  will  you  extend  to  your  daughters.  I  wish  I  could 
send  you  comforting  words,  but  I  know  it  is  not  possible. 
The  Father  of  all  grace,  who  has  promised  to  be  with  the 
widow  and  orphans,  be  with  you  and  sustain  you  in  your 
affliction .  Sincerely , 

M.  Dreer. 

41^  Livingston  Place. 
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251  South  Orange  Grove  Ave., 
Pasadena,  Cal. 
My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

Illness  has  prevented  me  from  expressing  to  you  and 
your  family  my  heartfelt  sympathy  with  you  in  your 
great  loss.  Dr.  Fenyes  also  begs  to  add  his  deep  regret 
for  your  sorrow,  and  I  am  sure  Mrs.  Curtin  would  wish 
to  join  us  in  these  expressions,  were  she  here. 

Sincerely  yours, 

Eva  S.  Fenyes 
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My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

It  is  with  the  deepest  sympathy  that  I  write  to  you 
after  hearing  of  the  great  sorrow  that  has  fallen  to  you 
and  your  family.  I  wish  I  could  in  some  way  help  to 
alleviate  the  pain  in  your  grief.  My  aunt  and  Uncle 
Allen  are  with  me  in  the  feeling  of  compassion  for  you 
and  your  children. 

Very  sincerely, 

Harriet  B.  Fletcher. 

Sunday. 
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234  Bellefontain  St, 
My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

Please  accept  my  heartfelt  sympathy  in  this  your 
great  sorrow.  I  realize  fully  that  words  mean  little  at 
such  times,  but  the  Heavenly  Father  is  ever  mindful  of 
His  children ;  He  can  and  will  comfort  you. 

I  was  much  shocked  when  I  read  of  Mr.  McNally's 
death  in  this  morning's  paper.  I  do  so  wish  it  were  pos- 
sible for  me  to  do  something,  or  say  a  word  that  would 
help  you,  one  feels  so  helpless.  With  loving  sympathy 
for  you  and  all  your  dear  ones,  I  remain 
Sincerely  yours, 

Eva  Jean  French. 
Monday.  (Mrs.  H.  C.) 
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The  Wellington. 
Dear  Mrs,  McNally: 

Please  accept  the  sincere  and  heartfelt  sympathy  of 
both  Mr.  Gage  and  myself  for  yourself  and  family  in 
your  deep  affliction.  I  wish  it  was  in  our  power  to  do 
something  to  help  you. 

Very  sincerely, 
Friday,  Mattie  H.  Gage. 
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My  Dearest  Mrs.  McNally: 

From  Papa  I  have  just  learned  of  your  fearful  loss. 
I  have  not  had  time  to  look  at  a  newspaper  since  getting 
home  and  hence  did  not  see  it  there.  The  terrible  news 
was  a  great  shock  to  me  —  it  seemed  as  though  I  could 
not  believe  it.  What  can  I  say  to  you,  you  dear,  good 
wife  and  mother? 

Words  can  not  speak  what  is  in  my  heart  for  you  all. 
My  first  thought  of  him  was,  he  has  gone  to  that  beauti- 
ful land  where  the  flowers  he  so  loved  are  more  beautiful 
than  of  earth,  and  where  his  beautiful  birds  will  sing  to 
him  a  sweeter  song  than  he  has  ever  heard. 

He  has  always  been  so  good  a  father,  so  kind  and  loving 
a  husband  —  why  is  it  not  probable  that  he  has  gone 
before  you  all  to  find  a  home  "There'''  as  beautiful  and 
so  much  more  complete  than  that  he  gave  you  on  earth  ? 

I  feel  as  though  I  had  lost  a  personal  friend.  His 
great  goodness  always  to  my  parents  endeared  him  to 
me  before  I  met  him,  and  when  I  became  acquainted 
with  him  and  found  his  kindness  also  embraced  me  I  did 
not  wonder  at  Papa's  and  Mama's  love  for  him. 

Had  I  found  it  possible  I  should  be  with  you  Saturday. 
As  it  is  I  can  only  again  and  again  give  you  all  my  deepest 
sympathy  and  love,  and  pray  the  kind  Father  who 
"giveth  and  taketh"  to  watch  over,  care  for,  and  keep 
you  in  this  terrible  grief  and  sorrow. 

With  deep  love, 

Sorrowfully, 

Genevieve  Ford  Greaves. 

Minneapolis,  May  12,  igo4. 


30 


My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

Now  that  Edward  and  I  are  home  I  want  to  write 
and  tell  you  how  much  we  have  thought  of  you  and  how 
our  hearts  go  out  to  you  in  your  great  bereavement. 

You  have  our  deepest  sympathy  and  I  only  wish  I 
could  say  something  to  comfort  you,  but  words  fail  to 
cheer  a  broken  heart  and  it  is  only  by  the  grace  of  God 
that  we  are  given  the  strength  and  courage  to  bear  these 
troubles. 

Believe  me. 

Gratefully   and   lovingly, 

July  6ih.  Vere  Morehous  Gwenendyke. 
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503  Dunbar  Ave.,  Waukesha,  Wis., 

May  27th. 
My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

I  can  not  let  another  week  pass  without  telling  you 
how  deeply  doctor  and  I  sympathize  with  you  and  your 
family  in  the  loss  of  your  dear  husband. 

The  sad  news  of  Mr.  McNally's  death  reached  us  the 
day  we  left  Chicago,  and  it  was  difficult  for  me  to  realize 
its  truth ! 

The  separation  on  earth  of  two  who  have  lived  a  life 
of  such  mutual  joy  and  happy  companionship  would 
almost  overthrow  the  reason,  did  we  not  know  that  "  God 
is  love,"  and  that  God  never  makes  a  mistake;  that 
the  one  who  has  passed  on  has  but  entered  upon  a  higher 
life  and  that  which  seems  a  loss  is  in  reality  a  gain!  I 
wish  I  could  write  you  some  words  of  peace,  something 
comforting.  You  have  always  been  so  good  and  kind  to 
me  —  but  I  can  only  tell  you  of  my  love  and  sympathy. 
We  are  at  present  spending  a  few  weeks  here  in  Wau- 
kesha taking  the  waters.  Doctor  felt  the  need  of  out- 
door life  and  change,  and  we  both  longed  for  a  spring 
in  the  country.  Shall  probably  return  to  Chicago  in  the 
autumn.     With  a  heart  full  of  love, 

Believe  me,  dear  Mrs.  McNally, 

Your  sincere  friend, 

Josephine  B.  Gwynne. 
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Anderson,  Indiana. 
My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

It  was  with  great  sorrow  and  regret  that  I  read  of 
your  bereavement,  and  I  wish  to  join  with  your  many 
friends  in  hearty  sympathy  for  you  and  yours.  While 
I  am  such  a  stranger  in  Chicago  of  recent  years,  I  never 
forget  my  old  friends,  and  do  not  wish  to  be  entirely  for- 
gotten by  them.  My  brother  Bert  has  told  me  much 
of  his  pleasant  association  with  Mr.  McNally,  and  we 
feel  he  has  lost  a  good  friend.  With  warmest  remem- 
brances to  you  all. 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

Grace  Buck  Hanford. 
(Mrs.  H.  D.  Hanford.) 
May  the  eighteenth. 
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My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

My  husband  unites  with  me  in  tendering  to  you  and 
yours  our  deepest  sympathy  in  your  great  bereavement. 
Would  that  the  "Angel  of  Death"  had  passed  you  by. 

Words  fail  to  express  our  sorrow,  or  the  terrible  shock 
that  the  sad  news  gave  us. 

The  ways  of  the  Lord  are  truly  inscrutable,  but  in 
His  great  goodness  am  sure  He  will  give  you  added 
strength  to  bear  this  heavy  burden. 

With  best  wishes  for  your  good  health,  believe  us 
Your  sorrowing  friends, 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Geo.  B.  Harris. 

Chicago,  May  12th,  543  North  State  St. 
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My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

Please  accept  my  sympathy  and  remembrance  in  your 
sorrow.  Life  seems  made  up  of  things  both  sad  and  glad 
and  I  suppose  it  is  for  us  to  read  the  lessons  wisely. 

I  appreciated  your  invitation  and  thank  you  so  much 
for  remembering  me.  I  am  anxious  to  return  to  my 
work  in  the  settlement  so  have  been  resting  while  in 
Pasadena. 

With  kind  remembrances  to  your  daughters,  believe 
me, 

Sincerely, 

Louise  B.  Hugus. 
"  Vista  del  Arroyo," 

Pasadena,  May  thirteenth. 
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Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

Mr.  Hull  and  myself  wish  to  extend  to  you  and  your 
dear  family  our  very  deepest  sympathy  in  your  great 
sorrow.  It  was  such  a  shock  to  us,  as  it  must  have  been 
to  all  of  your  friends.  We  can  hardly  realize  that  your 
dear  husband  has  passed  away. 

If  we  can  be  of  any  assistance  to  you  in  any  way  please 
do  not  hesitate  to  call  upon  us. 

With  much  love, 

Very  sincerely, 

Anna  V.  Hull. 

Sunday  the  eighth. 
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My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally  and  Family: 

In  this  your  hour  of  sorrow  accept  the  love  and  deep- 
est sympathy  of  your  sincere  friends, 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Daniel  Innes. 

Pasadena,  May  ninth. 
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33  COURTFIELD  GARDENS,  LONDON,  S.  W., 

June  7,  1904. 
Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

I  was  so  grieved  to  hear  of  your  dear  husband's 
death,  I  write  these  few  Hnes  to  offer  my  heartfelt  sym- 
pathy. I  feel  I  have  lost  a  very  kind  old  friend,  he  was 
always  so  good  to  us. 

Trusting  you  are  keeping  as  well  as  can  be  expected, 
with  much  love, 

Yours  affectionately, 

Nancie  Joseph-Watkin. 
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552  Dearborn  Ave. 
My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

My  warmest  sympathies  go  out  to  you  on  this  sad, 
sad  day.  Accept  my  feeUng  as  of  one  who  knows  what 
sorrow  means. 

When  I  and  my  sister,  Mrs.  Plessner,  saw  you  at  your 
home  all  was  well  with  us  all.  I  have  lost  that  sister; 
you  have  lost  your  husband. 

We  can  only  recall  loving  words  and  looks  where  they 

have  forever  ceased  for  us  and  wait  until  our  Pilot  calls 

us,  too,   to  cross  the  bar  to  be  with  them  on  the  other 

shore. 

Yours  most  sincerely, 

Mary  A.  King. 
Saturday. 
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49  Forty-sixth  Street,  Chicago, 
Friday,  May  twentieth. 
My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

I  wish  to  assure  you  of  the  profound  regret  my  hus- 
band and  I  experience  in  the  knowledge  of  your  bereave- 
ment. 

Mr.  McNally  was  a  man  of  such  strength  and  beauty 
of  character  that  I  am  sure  the  world  is  better  for  his 
having  lived. 

Mr.  Kniskern  has  always  spoken  of  your  husband  with 
great  affection,  and  joins  me  in  expressions  of  heartfelt 
sympathy. 

Most  sincerely  yours, 

Pauline  Pollock  Kniskern. 
(Mrs.  Charles  A.  Kniskern.) 
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My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

The  news  of  your  husband's  death  comes  with  a  ter- 
rible shock. 

I  had  learned  to  love  him  as  a  friend  and  I  believe  he 
was  fond  of  me.  It  was  only  the  other  day  that  he  was 
planning  to  spend  his  whole  time  here,  and  we  planned 
excursions  together.  Thursday  I  walked  with  him  just 
before  he  left  the  club  and  he  bade  me  good-bye. 

God  help  us  —  what  weak  things  we  mortals  are ! 

We  are  all  packed  intending  to  leave  for  a  six  months' 
trip  to  Europe  this  evening.  And  so  I  find  it  impossible 
to  go  out  to  Altadena,  which  otherwise  I  would  do,  to 
tender  you  my  friendly  services. 

Pray,  give  my  kindest  regards  to  all  your  family. 

Yours  sincerely, 

H.  T.  Lee. 

Los  Angeles,  Sunday. 
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Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

Accept  my  deepest  sympathy  for  yourself  and  family. 
Yours  lovingly, 

MoLLiE  F.  Lowe. 
May  8,  IQ04. 
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St.  Mark's  Place,  The  Mall,  Armagh, 

May  20,  1904. 
My  Dear  Delia: 

We  all  sympathize  deeply  with  you  in  the  loss  of  our 
dear  brother,  your  husband.  The  shock  must  have  been 
great  to  you,  and  we  all  hope  you  are  enabled  to  bear 
this  trying  affliction  which  it  has  pleased  God  to  lay  upon 
you.  It  was  very  fortunate  that,  with  the  exception  of 
Fred,  all  the  family  were  with  Andy  at  the  last.  I 
crossed  over  last  night,  as  I  knew  my  sisters  would  be  in 
such  distress.  Matilda  was  too  ill  for  them  to  tell  her 
the  sad  news  and  so  I  told  her  this  morning.  I  am  glad 
to  say  they  are  all  bearing  up  wonderfully  well,  and 
Matilda  is  very  brave.  Lizzie  will  write  to  you  soon,  but 
this  letter  is  from  us  all  to  you  and  yours.  All  join  me 
in  love  and  sympathy  to  you  all. 

Your  affectionate  brother, 

F.  G.  McNally. 
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Altadena,  May  9th. 
My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

We  have  thought  of  you  all  constantly  since  hearing 
of  your  recent  bereavement,  and  though  only  a  new 
neighbor,  I  feel  constrained  to  send  you  an  expression  of 
our  deep  sympathy,  especially  as  I  had  the  pleasure  of 
meeting  your  dear  husband  so  very  lately.  Indeed,  my 
husband  is  quite  upset  over  this  very  sad  loss,  for  he 
seemed  to  have  become  so  attached  to  Mr.  McNally  after 
even  so  short  an  acquaintance. 

We  also  have  had  very  dear  ones  taken  from  us  not 
long  since  —  and  our  hearts  go  out  to  you  and  yours  in 
this  terrible  trial. 

How  hard  at  times  to  understand  our  heavenly 
Father's  dealings,  how  difficult  to  see  that  "all  things" 
are  working  together  for  our  good,  and  yet  His  word  is 
sure. 

May  the  true  Comforter  speak  the  words  of  peace  to 
your  heart  and  the  hearts  of  those  who  sorrow  with  you. 
Yours  very  sincerely, 

M,  Jean  McNally. 
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San  Francisco,  May  9,  1904. 
Dear  Mrs.  McNally; 

Kindly  allow  me  to  express  my  sorrow  and  sympathy 
for  you  and  family.  I  feel  it  greatly  on  account  of  the 
many  appreciated  favors  and  kindnesses  extended  to  me 
by  Uncle  Mac,  for  which  I  am  greatly  indebted  and  must 
not  forget. 

The  olive  oil  exhibit  here  in  San  Francisco  at  the  pure 
food  show  I  have  closed.  I  did  not  hear  of  the  news 
until  late  Sunday  night,  which  I  regret  made  it  impos- 
sible for  me  to  return  to  Los  Angeles  before  your  de- 
parture. 

Again  expressing  my  sorrow  for  the  loss  of  one  whose 
kindnesses  and  help  has  been  known  by  me  and  so  very 
many  others,  I  am 

Yours  with  sympathy, 

Ray  McNally. 
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With  heartfelt  sympathy, 

From 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mangler. 
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Pasadena,  May  8,  1904. 
My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

I  can  not  tell  you  how  much  Mrs.  Metcalfe  and  I  sym- 
pathize with  you  in  the  great  sorrow  which  has  come  to 
you.  It  is  so  hard  to  realize  that  dear  Mr.  McNally  is 
no  more.  He  was  such  a  splendid,  brave,  true  man,  so 
enterprising  and  energetic,  such  a  blessing  to  any  com- 
munity in  which  he  has  cast  his  lot,  that  it  does  seem  as 
if  he  could  not  be  spared,  but  our  Heavenly  Father  in 
His  wisdom  has  taken  him  home,  and  his  friends  and 
loved  ones  are  left  to  mourn.  We  know  what  a  terrible 
blow  his  death  must  be  to  his  dear  ones  and  we  wish  that 
we  could  do  or  say  something  to  comfort  you,  but  we 
realize  that  human  help  and  human  sympathy  at  such 
a  time  can  do  so  little.  We  are  with  you  in  thought  and 
our  constant  prayer  will  be  that  our  Father  may  sustain, 
strengthen,  and  comfort  you  all  in  this  great  trial. 
Faithfully  and  lovingly  yours, 

A.  R.  AND  M.  A.  Metcalfe. 
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5i8  Wall  Street,  Port  Huron,  Mich. 
My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

I  can  not  tell  you  how  greatly  shocked  I  was  to  hear 
of  Mr.  McNally's  death,  just  as  I  was  leaving  Pasadena 
for  the  East.  There  was  no  time  for  me  to  make  inquir- 
ies, so  I  am  still  wondering  the  cause. 

Now,  my  dear  friend,  I  can  not  say  anything  to  comfort 
you,  but  want  to  send  you  my  love  and  deepest  sympathy. 
We  can  not  mourn  for  our  dear  departed  ones,  but  oh! 
it  is  the  terrible  loneliness  that  conies  over  us  when  they 
have  left  us.  It  seems  as  though  Mr.  McNally  had  just 
attained  to  the  time  of  greatest  usefulness  in  life,  and  I 
shall  never  forget  how  much  he  sacrificed  for  the  happi- 
ness of  Miss  Miller  and  myself  as  we  journeyed  home- 
ward together  a  few  years  ago. 

You  are  greatly  blessed  in  your  dear  children,  who 
I  know  will  try  to  give  you  greater  devotion  than  ever. 
Kindly  remember  me  to  them  in  love  and  sympathy  and 
believe  me  ever  your  devoted  friend, 

Sarah  A.  Miller. 
Sunday  eventing,  May  75,  igo4. 
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My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

We  have  thought  of  you  so  often  in  your  great  sorrow, 
and  you  have  our  sympathy.  Our  hearts  have  ached 
for  you  all,  but  there  is  One  who  can  comfort  us,  and  only 
One,  and  He  is  always  ready  in  time  of  need.  I  know 
you  are  so  brave  and  will  be  for  the  sake  of  the  family. 
We  are  now  visiting  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sayler,  where  we  expect 
to  remain  until  Mr.  Otis  leaves  for  California,  which  he 
will  some  time  next  month,  but  I  shall  remain  a  little 
longer  and  hope  I  may  see  you  some  time  soon.  Remem- 
ber us  most  kindly  to  the  family;  they  all  have  our 
sympathy.  With  lots  of  love  for  you,  my  dear,  I  am 
Your  sincere  friend, 

Ottillie  W.  Otis. 

May  twenty-fifth,  nineteen  hundred  and  jour. 
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Kenilworth  Inn. 
My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

I  know  that  at  such  times  words  do  not  mean  a  great 
deal,  but  I  want  you  to  know  that  we  are  thinking  of 
you,  and  that  Charley  and  I  send  our  sincere  sympathy 
to  you  and  your  family  in  this  great  sorrow  that  has 
come  to  you. 

Most  sincerely  yours, 

Belle  P.  Rand. 


SO 


East  Milton,  Mass.,  May  12,  1904. 
My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

I  am  shocked  to  learn  of  the  sudden  death  of  your 
husband  a  few  days  since,  and  haste  to  assure  you  of  the 
very  sincere  sympathy  of  my  wife,  sister,  and  myself  in 
the  great  affliction  which  has  thus  befallen  his  family. 

Of  his  good  heart,  remarkable  business  ability,  and 
general  strength  of  character  I  have  had  abundant  oppor- 
tunity to  know.  I  know,  too,  of  his  great  fondness  for 
his  home  and  those  who  dwelt  there,  and  so  can  the  better 
understand  the  void  which  his  death  creates  in  the  family 
circle. 

Will  you  kindly  say  to  Fred  and  James'and  the  daugh- 
ters that  we  think  of  them  all. 

With  renewed  condolence  and  good  wishes,  I  am 
Very  sincerely  yours. 

W.  H.  Rand. 
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My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

Mrs.  Winch  and  I  most  sincerely  and  deeply  sym- 
pathize with  you  and  your  family  in  your  great  sorrow. 
We  well  know  what  such  a  loss  means. 

Accept,  my  dear  friend,  our  heartfelt  love. 
Sincerely  yours, 

Amanda  W.  Reed. 
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Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

We  are  stunned  by  the  sad  news  of  Mr.  McNally 's 
untimely  death.  My  heart  is  full  of  sympathy  for  you 
and  yours. 

Sincerely  and  affectionately, 
'  Eleanor  Riebenack. 

(Nellie) 
May  eighth. 
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My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

Even  though  I  have  not  written  I  have  often  thought 
of  you  in  your  hour  of  trouble. 

I  fully  sympathize  with  you  in  your  affliction,  for  I 
know  so  well  what  this  separation  means  to  you.  With 
it  the  remembrance  of  the  darkest  days  of  my  own  sor- 
row comes  rushing  back  to  me,  and  I  realize  how  vain 
words  are  to  console  one  at  the  time  of  such  a  loss. 

It  must  be  a  comfort  to  you  to  know  that  Mr.  McNally, 
being  such  a  nobleman  among  men,  took  with  him  the 
prayers  and  good  wishes  of  hundreds  of  those  whose 
privilege  it  was  to  know  him  well. 

To  have  your  children  so  near  you,  too,  is  an  added 
comfort. 

They  say  time  heals  all  wounds,  but  I  have  not  found 
it  so ;  however,  it  is  a  great  consolation  to  me  to  feel  that 
our  dear  ones  have  gone  but  a  little  before  us,  and  we  will 
go  to  them  by  and  by. 

May  God  comfort  and  bless  you  in  this  your  time  of 
greatest  need. 

Sincerely  yours, 

Mrs.  Minnie  Schneider. 

1061  W.  Thirty-eighth  St.,  Los  Angeles,  Cal. 
June  I,  igo4. 
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478  Elm  Street. 
My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

I  can  not  tell  you  how  shocked  I  was  to  learn  of  your 
great  sorrow.  My  heart  goes  out  to  you  in  great  throbs 
of  loving,  tender  sympathy,  for  I  well  know  what  it 
means  when  the  shadow  of  death  falls  upon  a  home. 

Nothing  that  I  can  say  will  be  of  any  comfort  to  you 
and  yours,  I  know,  but  I  want  you  to  know  of  our  sym- 
pathy for  you  all.  With  a  great  deal  of  love,  believe 
me,  dear  Mrs.  McNally, 

Lovingly  yours, 

Bessie  Worthington  Shaw. 
Friday  afternoon. 
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409  East  Superior  Street, 
May  9,  1904. 
My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

It  was  a  great  pain  to  me  to  read  yesterday  in  the 
Tribune  the  sad  intelligence  of  the  death  of  Mr.  McNally. 
The  loss  of  so  fine  a  man  is  indeed  a  loss  that  can  not 
easily  be  atoned  for,  and  he  will  be  sadly  missed  from  this 
great  city  of  Chicago  and  by  all  who  reside  in  it.  His 
name  is  an  honor  to  the  city  and  an  example  for  all  men. 
How  great  indeed  will  be  the  loss  of  such  a  man  from 
the  midst  of  a  family  so  united  to  each  other  by  love  and 
sympathy. 

Language  is  very  weak  to  express  what  one  feels  in 
the  face  of  such  a  great  sadness.  But  I  offer  you  and 
your  lovely  family  the  expressions  of  my  sincerest  sym- 
pathy. 

Believe  me,  dear  Mrs,  McNally, 

Cordially  yours, 

Lillian  E.  Smythe. 
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The  Kirkland  Mission. 

122  S.  Halsted  St.,  Chicago, 

May  8,  1904. 
Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

It  was  with  deep  sorrow  that  I  read  in  the  Tribune 

this  morning  the  death  of  your  beloved  husband,  whom 

I  knew  well,  and  whom  to  know  was  always  a  blessing 

to  me  when  I  met  him.     He  will  be  very  much  missed, 

indeed.     I  know  what  it  is  to  lose  the  companion  of  a 

lifetime;  therefore,  you  have  my  sympathy,  and  I  pray 

the  dear  Lord  to  bless  and  sustain  you  in  these  hours  of 

your  deepest  sorrow  and  affliction. 

Yours  sincerely, 

T.  E.  SOMERVILLE. 
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303  Linden  Ave.,  Oak  Park, 
Cook  County,  Illinois, 

May  20,  1904. 
My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

I  have  refrained,  until  now,  from  writing  the  words  I 
wished  to  say  about  the  death  of  your  beloved  husband 
and  my  dear  friend.  I  know  that  no  words  of  mine 
could  avail  in  such  a  case  in  the  least  in  lessening  the 
overpowering  and  unmeasured  loss  you  have  sustained, 
but  I  wish  you  to  know  how  much  I  feel  that  loss  and 
how  much  I  and  my  daughter  sympathize  with  you. 
The  decisive  test  of  a  man's  loss  is  the  gap  that  loss 
leaves  in  the  hearts  of  his  friends.  In  your  loss  and 
mine  the  gap  is  fathomless.  It  is  more  than  forty-four 
years  since  I  first  knew  Mr.  McNally  and  for  more  than 
thirty-three  years  I  have  felt  I  could  call  him  friend. 
In  all  those  years  no  cloud  had  passed  between  us.  His 
spotless  life,  whom  no  one  knew  so  well  as  you,  will  ever 
be  an  example  to  his  children  and  yours,  to  his  living 
friends,  and  to  all  who  will  learn  of  it.  I  hope  this  will 
help  to  comfort  you  in  your  affliction. 

Again  assuring  you  of  our  sympathy,  I  am 
Yours  very  truly, 

W.  H.  Stennett. 
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Altadena,  California. 
Dear,  Dear  Friend: 

These  enclosures  you  will  like  to  keep,  I  feel  sure. 
After  a  while  they  will  be  a  comfort  to  you,  if  anything 
can  be  —  kind,  tender  words  said  and  felt  for  a  loved  one. 
If  you  can  ever  think  of  anything  I  can  do  in  any  way 
for  you  or  yours,  always  let  me  know,  for  though  you 
have  hosts  of  friends  no  one  thinks  of  you  oftener  than 
I  do.  Remember  me  most  kindly  to  the  dear  Mama 
and  all,  and  believe  me  the  same. 

With  heartfelt  love, 

Della  Story. 

May  tenth,  nineteen  hundred  and  four. 
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Friday,  May  13,  1904. 
Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

Permit  me  to  offer  a  word  of  sympathy  on  the  con- 
clusion of  your  sad  homeward  trip,  in  addition  to  my 
telegram  on  receipt  of  the  news  of  the  death  of  your  hus- 
band. And  in  this  letter  of  condolence  I  include  also 
your  son  and  daughters.  I  am  comforted  to  remember 
that  they  are  by  your  side  in  this  period  of  your  deep 
affliction.  Your  common  grief  will  knit  you  more  closely 
than  ever  together,  and  I  trust  that  in  their  love  and 
care  in  some  measure  the  bitterness  of  your  loss  may  be 
assuaged. 

The  press  of  the  country  has  already  told  with 
particularity  the  story  of  Mr.  McNally's  early  life,  his 
steady  growth  and  progress,  and  his  great  achievements 
in  the  business  which  he  conducted  with  such  matchless 
skill  and  energy.  It  is  a  record  of  which  you  and  yours 
have  good  reason  to  be  proud.     Your  husband  was  not 
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only  dear  to  you  and  to  his  family  and  friends,  but  he 
was  an  ornament  to  the  community  in  which  he  lived. 
The  world  has  been  made  the  better  for  his  presence  in 
it,  and  while  we  mourn  his  departure  we  are  thankful 
that  his  influence  survives  and  will  diffuse  itself  like 
grateful  incense  long  after  he  has  been  laid  to  rest. 

I  shall  always  prize  the  memory  of  our  life-long  per- 
sonal friendship,  and  it  saddens  me  deeply  to  think  that 
I  shall  no  more  look  upon  his  kindly,  cheering  face. 
Were  it  not  for  illness  in  my  own  family  I  should  assume 
the  privilege  of  my  friendship  for  your  family  and  be 
present  at  the  funeral.  Trusting  that  the  God  of  the 
widow  and  the  fatherless  will  be  very  near  to  you  and 
your  family  at  this  time,  I  am 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

J.  M.  Studebaker. 

Mrs.  Andrew  McNally, 

Chicago,  III. 
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My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally,  Chicago. 

We  were  so  shocked  and  grieved  to  learn  of  Mr. 
McNally's  death.  I  can  understand  how  broken-hearted 
you  all  must  be,  as  I  know  so  well  how  devoted  you  all 
were  to  him  and  how  much  his  life  meant  to  you  and 
his  children  and  the  little  grandchildren.  I  feel  that 
California  has  lost  much  of  its  attractions  to  us,  as  one 
of  our  pleasantest  remembrances  always  has  been  the 
visits  we  have  had  with  Mr.  McNally  and  yourself  in  your 
lovely,  flower-decked  home  at  Altadena.  It  will  seem 
strange  not  to  see  his  pleasant,  smiling  face  and  feel  the 
grasp  of  his  warm,  cordial  hand  and  his  welcome  greet- 
ing right  from  his  generous  heart.  How  much  the  birds, 
flowers,  and  fruits  and  in  fact  every  thing  and  person 
will  miss  his  cordial  greeting  and  helpful  hand!  How 
beautiful  and  well  spent  a  life  has  been  that  does  not 
end  with  this  world's  journeying,  but  keeps  right  on 
yielding  good  fruits  and  blessings  for  those  who  have 
been  left  behind!  I  feel  that  Mr.  McNally's  works  here 
can  never  die,  though  he  has  gone  across  the  misty  shore 
into  the  beautiful  land  not  far  away  from  any  of  us. 
His  works  here  will  go  on,  they  cannot  die,  for  they  are 
made  up  of  good  deeds  and  blessings,  and  hearts'  friend- 
ships that  can  not  perish.    Every  tree,  flower,  and  bud, 
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and  all  the  pleasant  and  good  acts  of  his  life  will  tell  us 
that  his  life  has  not  been  in  vain,  that  his  works  will 
follow  after  him.  This  is  one  of  the  greatest  monuments 
a  man  could  ever  erect  unto  himself;  though  he  be  gone 
he  yet  lives  through  the  good  he  has  done  and  in  the 
hearts  of  his  friends.  My  greatest  desire  is  that  my  life 
may  be  so  spent  that  someone  may  feel  that  my  living 
has  not  been  in  vain,  that  the  world  and  its  people  has 
been  made  a  little  the  better  by  my  living;  this  is  the 
greatest  solace  and  comfort  that  can  be  offered  to  any- 
one and  I  am  sure  you  have  an  abundance  to  bless  you  all 
in  the  life  of  your  dear  husband.  Mr.  Studebaker  told 
me  he  had  written  and  telegraphed  you.  I  have  been 
ill  in  bed  for  three  months  and  am  writing  in  bed  now 
or  I  should  have  written  you  at  once  offering  you  my 
most  heartfelt  sympathy  and  to  all  the  dear  children. 
May  the  loving  Saviour  be  and  abide  with  you  all  in  this 
your  great  bereavement,  and  believe  me  in  most  loving 
sympathy 

Mrs.  J.  M.  Studebaker, 
Sunnyside,  South  Bend. 
May  i8th. 
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Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

It  is  difficult  for  me  to  express  in  words  the  sympathy 
that  goes  from  my  heart  to  you  and  your  family  in  the 
sudden  "passing  on"  of  Mr.  McNally.  It  was  a  great 
shock  to  me  to  read  it  in  the  Sunday  paper.  I  had  read 
of  his  illness  and  thought  it  not  serious.  Please  accept 
sincere  love  and  the  wish  that  Divine  Love  will  strengthen 
and  sustain  you  all  in  this  hour  of  deep  affliction. 
Affectionately,  your  friend, 

Maria  L.  Turner. 
7P  N.  Marengo  Ave., 

Pasadena,  May  the  eighth. 
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My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

You  have  my  heartfelt  sympathy  in  your  irreparable 
loss.  And  I  know  only  too  well  how  much  you  will  miss 
your  dear  husband  —  more  and  more  each  day.  We 
were  all  very  fond  of  Mr.  McNally,  for  he  was  always  so 
kind  and  good-natured  —  in  fact  I  never  saw  him  other- 
wise. Was  he  ill  long?  I  cannot  realize  I  shall  never 
see  him  again.  I  noticed  by  the  Pasadena  Star  what  a 
pretty  reception  you  gave  a  short  time  ago,  and  enjoyed 
reading  all  the  particulars  and  could  imagine  how  grand 
it  all  was.  We  will  probably  in  the  near  future  spend 
our  winters  in  Pasadena,  as  my  husband  dislikes  cold 
weather.  I  love  dear  old  Pasadena  and  all  the  good 
people.  Everyone  was  so  good  to  us  while  we  were 
there.  Mother  will  arrive  here  in  two  or  three  weeks  to 
make  me  a  good  long  visit,  and  I  am  so  anxious  to  see 
her.  Now,  I  hope  when  you  come  to  New  York  you 
will  come  and  see  me  in  my  pretty  new  home.  We  are 
only  ninety  miles  from  New  York  and  it  takes  less  than 
three  hours'  time  on  the  train.  I  am  so  anxious  to  see 
you  for  you  always  seemed  to  be  as  near  as  a  relative, 
and  nearer  than  some  of  them.  Now  I  hope  you  are 
well  and  will  keep  so.  Hoping  to  see  you  soon.  Give 
my  love  and  sympathy  to  poor  Kate  Gartz.  Will  close 
with  lots  and  lots  of  love  for  your  own  dear  self  and 
Aunt  Julia  and  all  the  family. 

Your  loving  friend, 

Kate  Niblock  Warner. 
(Mrs.  A.  Harris  Warner.) 

Middletown,  Conn. 
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Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

The  sad  news  has  just  reached  us  of  the  great  and 
sudden  loss  which  you  and  yours  have  suffered.  Indeed 
we  all  share  in  the  loss.  Altadena  will  never  be  quite 
the  same  without  your  husband.  Mr.  West  and  myself 
wish  to  express  to  you  our  sincere  sympathy  in  this  your 
time  of  trouble. 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

LissiE  R.  West. 
May  twenty-third,  1904, 
Brussels,  Belgium. 
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Hotel  Maryland,  Pasadena,  California, 

May  loth. 
My  Dear  Mrs.  McNally: 

I  grieve  for  you  in  the  loss  of  your  dear  husband,  and 
Mr.  Whiting  (who  is  touring  with  friends  in  Southern 
California  wilds)  will  be  shocked  and  grieved  when  he 
learns  of  the  death  of  Mr.  McNally,  of  whom  he  was  fond, 
and  for  whom  he  entertained  a  deep  admiration.  I 
remember  that  he  mentioned  meeting  him  at  the  club, 
either  on  Wednesday  or  Thursday  last.  One  great 
comfort  to  dwell  upon  is  that  his  sufferings  were  not  pro- 
longed (as  so  many  are).  My  love  and  thoughts  and 
prayers  are  for  you,  dear,  brave  friend.  Be  brave  for 
his  sake  and  for  those  who  love  and  need  you  doubly 
now! 

Lovingly  yours, 

Emily  S.  Whiting, 
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Dear  Mrs.  Neff: 

Permit  us  in  the  sorrow  which  fills  your  heart  to-day 
to  offer  our  sincere  sympathy,  and  to  assure  you  of  our 
prayers  in  your  affliction. 

Is  it  not  true  that  it  is  God  alone  who  can  minister 
to  a  grief  so  poignant,  to  a  sorrow  that  bruises  the  ten- 
derest  affections  of  the  human  heart? 

Your  beloved  father's  noble  career  is  over,  yet  his 
exemplary  life,  spent  in  paths  of  honor,  in  deeds  of  Chris- 
tian charity,  will  live  in  the  memory  of  those  who  claimed 
his  friendship,  and  who  hope  for  a  reunion  beyond  the 
tomb. 

That  you  may  find  herein  a  solace  for  your  grief,  dear 
Mrs.  Neff,  is  the  heartfelt  prayer  of 
Yours  in  sympathy, 

The  Sisters  of  the  Holy  Names. 

Academy  of  the  Holy  Names,  Pasadena,  Cal. 
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loo  Washington  Square,  New  York, 

14th  May,  1904. 
My  Dear  Mr.  McNally: 

I  read  this  morning  with  extreme  regret  the  notice  of 
the  sudden  death  of  your  good  father,  and  drop  you  this 
line  to  express  to  you  my  sympathy  and  condolence  over 
the  great  loss  which  comes  to  you  by  this  sad  event. 

I  have  known  your  father  a  good  many  years,  and 
always  counted  it  a  pleasure  to  reckon  him  amongst  the 
few  friends  of  my  competitors  who  could  be  approached 
with  perfect  freedom,  and  whose  fair  and  honorable 
dealing  characterized  his  action  throughout.  You  will 
miss  the  wise  counsel  and  sound  advice  which  he  was 
able  to  contribute  to  the  management  of  your  great  con- 
cern, but  there  still  remains  to  you  the  influence  and 
impression  of  his  business  example,  and  the  training  and 
education  which  you  have  had  under  him,  that  will 
always  be  of  the  greatest  value  to  you  in  continuing  the 
work  which  he  has  in  the  natural  course  of  events  put 
aside. 

With  kind  regards  to  you  personally,  and  added  sym- 
pathy for  the  other  members  of  his  bereaved  family,  I  am 

Yours  very  truly, 

H.  T.  Ambrose. 
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Chicago,  May  lo,  1904. 
My  Dear  Fred: 

I  learned  with  sorrow  of  the  sudden  death  of  your 
father  and  my  esteemed  friend.  I  made  several  attempts 
to  see  you  yesterday  and  to-day,  but  failing,  I  concluded 
to  write  you  a  little  note  to  let  you  know  I  am  thinking 
of  you  in  your  sorrow  and  would  be  more  than  glad  to 
render  you  any  service  within  my  power. 

Please  extend  to  your  mother  my  heartfelt  sympathy. 
Yours  sincerely. 

B.  B.  Anderson. 
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San  Francisco,  May  24,  1904, 
My  Dear  Fred: 

1  have  just  received  this  morning  a  copy  of  the 
announcement  of  your  father's  death.  I  appreciate  this 
very  much. 

During  the  twenty  years  or  more  that  I  knew  your 
father,  I  became  very  closely  attached  to  him  and  feel 
that  I  am  one  of  a  great  many  who  sincerely  mourn  his 
loss,  and  who  will  miss  him  in  the  years  to  come,  for  his 
modesty,  geniality,  and  sincerity  endeared  him,  I  think, 
to  everyone,  high  or  low,  with  whom  he  came  in  contact. 
Words  are  entirely  inadequate  in  such  an  event.  I  can 
only  assure  you  of  my  deepest  and  most  sincere  sympathy 
and  beg  to  remain,  with  cordial  regard, 
Yours  very  truly, 

Frank  J.  Bramhall. 
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Westerly,  R.  I.,  May  14,  1904. 
Dear  Friend  Fred: 

I  did  not  learn  until  yesterday  of  your  father's  death 
last  Saturday  in  California,  and  it  was  a  shock  to  me 
when  I  read  the  notice  in  the  New  York  Sun  of  May  9th , 
which  had  been  handed  to  Mrs.  C.  by  a  friend  who  knew 
that  I  used  to  work  for  the  firm  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co. 
I  had  hoped  that  he  might  be  spared  for  a  great  many 
years  to  come  to  enjoy  the  comforts  of  his  family  both 
at  the  Chicago  home  and  in  California.  Mrs.  C.  and 
myself  extend  our  sincere  sympathy  to  you  and  all  the 
family  at  this  time  of  your  deep  affliction  as  we  both 
know  what  the  loss  of  a  kind  and  loving  father  means  to 
a  household.  However  we  all  have  to  bear  these  losses 
as  time  rolls  on  and  death  gradually  removes  our  dearest 
friends  from  time  to  time,  leaving  us  to  struggle  on  in 
this  cheerless  world  until  our  time  comes  to  be  struck 
from  the  roll  of  the  living.  As  I  last  saw  your  father 
nearly  nine  years  ago,  a  healthy,  robust  man  full  of  life 
and  ambition,  a  kind  and  loving  disposition,  a  man  who 
preferred  home  and  family  to  social  life,  one  that  was 
not  only  interested  m  the  welfare  of  his  own  family  but 
thoughtful  as  well  as  interested  in  others.  He  will 
surely  be  greatly  missed  by  all  who  knew  him  both  in 
business  and  private  life.  I  would  like  very  much  to 
have  you  send  me  any  clippings  from  the  Chicago  papers 
relative  to  his  death,  as  all  I  have  seen  is  a  small  notice 
in  the  New  York  Sun. 

Believe  me  to  be,  as  ever, 

Yours  fraternally  and  sincerely, 

John  H.  Champlin. 
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Chicago,  May  9,  1904. 
Mr.  F.  McNally: 

I  called  to  see  you;  I  do  not  know  what  to  say. 
I  hope  that  you  may  know  all  that  I  must  feel  about 
such  a  calamity.  If  you  had  seen  him  at  his  very  best 
as  I  saw  him  at  Santa  Barbara  you  would  have  some 
conception  of  how  I  feel  about  it  all.  I  wish  that  I 
could  help  or  say  a  word  in  season.  My  sincere  sym- 
pathy with  all  his  family  and  all  who  know  him  as  I  had 
the  good  fortune  to  know  him. 

Yours  faithfully, 

J.  Charlton. 
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Chicago,  May  12,  1904. 
Dear  Fred: 

Allow  me  to  offer  my  sympathy  to  yourself  and  the 
other  members  of  the  family  in  your  sad  bereavement. 

Your  father  was  certainly  a  prince  among  men  and 
a  special  friend  and  adviser  of  mine. 

I  hope  to  be  at  the  services  to-morrow. 

Collins. 
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ToPEKA,  Kansas,  May  21,  1904. 
Dear  Sir: 

I  want  to  express  to  you  the  deep  grief  I  felt  on  learn- 
ing a  week  ago  of  your  father's  sudden  death.  Our 
local  papers  somehow  contained  no  notice  of  it  and  I 
learned  of  it  in  conversation  just  as  I  was  starting  for 
St.  Louis. 

The  indulgence  and  kindness  of  heart  always  shown 
by  him  to  me  causes  a  feeling  of  personal  loss.     Please 
accept  the  expression  of  my  regret  at  your  loss. 
Very  truly  yours, 

Geo.  W.  Crane. 
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New  York,  May  n,  1904. 
My  Dear  Fred: 

I  wired  you  on  Monday,  having  seen  in  one  of  the 
New  York  papers  a  notice  of  the  very  sudden  death  of 
your  dear  father.  It  was  a  great  shock  to  me  and  to  all 
of  us.  You  know  I  admired  him  greatly  and  was  always 
proud  to  count  him  as  one  of  our  friends.  Our  friend- 
ship began  immediately  after  the  fire  and  continued  to 
the  end. 

I  recognized  in  him  a  splendid  example  of  a  true 
American  citizen  whose  efforts  were  always  put  forth 
for  the  best  in  our  government,  in  the  city,  and  in  the 
home.  He  was  never  tired  of  doing  what  he  considered 
to  be  right,  whether  it  was  popular  or  not,  and  he  leaves 
a  heritage  for  his  family  of  which  they  will  always  be 
justly  proud.  Unless  something  serious  prevents,  I 
will  go  out  to  Chicago  and  attend  the  funeral  on  Saturday. 

With  my  kindest  regards  and  deep  sympathy  to  you 
all,  I  am 

Sincerely  yours, 

Geo.  H.  Daniels. 
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Omaha,  Nebraska,  May  g,  1904. 
My  Dear  Mr.  McNally: 

Was  inexpressibly  shocked  at  the  telegraphic  an- 
nouncement in  yesterday  morning's  paper  of  the  death 
of  your  father,  Mr.  Andrew  McNally,  and  desire  to  con- 
vey my  sincere  sympathy  with  you  in  this  great  sorrow. 

Yours  sincerely, 

A.  Darlow. 


May  9,  1904. 
Dear  Fred  McNally: 

I  do  so  sympathize  with  you  and  yours  for  I  knew 
how  good  a  father  you  had. 

I  returned  from  New  York  this  morning  and  when 
my  eye  caught  the  portrait  of  your  father  I  had  an 
instinctive  shudder. 

Just  as  he  was  doing  so  much  good  in  the  world  in 
his  own  broad-minded,  generous  way. 

I  can  only  reiterate  my  very  deep  sympathy. 

"Some  griefs  gnaw  deep, 
Some  woes  are  hard  to  bear." 

Sincerely  yours, 

Will  J.  Davis. 
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Bellagio  (Lago  di  Como),  May  lo,  1904. 
My  Dear  Fred: 

It  is  with  great  sadness  that  I  learn  through  the  Paris 
edition  of  the  New  York  Herald  of  your  dear  father's 
death,  and  I  assure  you  my  heart  goes  out  to  you  under 
your  great  trial.  I  thought  a  great  deal  more  of  him 
than  anyone  ever  knew  and  I  know  well  that  my  dear 
Dad  thought  there  was  never  anyone  like  him,  in  fact  I 
know  he  loved  him  dearly.  You  have  now  a  much  larger 
load  to  carry  than  ever  before,  but  I  have  always  had  a 
good  idea  of  your  shoulders  and  I  am  sure  you  will  carry 
your  load  well. 

I  remain  most  truly, 

Ben.  G.  Donnelley. 
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My  Dear  Mr.  McNally: 

My  heart  and  thoughts  have  been  much  with  you  and 
your  family  this  week  that  has  been  so  full  of  sorrow  to 
you  all,  and  I  want  to  assure  you  of  my  most  heartfelt 
sympathy. 

No  words  of  mine  can  in  anywise  ease  the  heartache 
that  comes  with  such  a  bereavement.  Only  those  who 
have  suffered  know  how  keen  the  pain,  how  intense  the 
anguish  of  parting  from  one  so  beloved,  or  how  lonely  the 
world  will  be  to  you  without  the  father  whose  many 
noble  qualities  endeared  first  and  above  all  to  his  family, 
then  to  the  world  outside. 

I  cherish  many  pleasant  memories  of  your  father's 
kindness  to  me  and  mine  through  many  years  of  acquaint- 
ance— years  fragrant  with  the  remembrances  of  the 
loved  and  lost. 

May  the  dear  Father,  who  afflicts  only  in  love,  send 
to  you  all  His  own  comfort  and  peace.  "It  is  better 
farther  on,"  for  we  know  that  bye-and-bye  we  shall  find 
the  dear  ones  "lost  awhile." 

Yours,  in  the  fellowship  of  suffering, 

Naomi  A.  Donnelley. 
(Mrs.  R.  R.) 

4609  Woodlawn  Ave.,  May  thirteenth. 
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Capistrano,  Cal.,  May  8,  1904. 
My  Dear  Fred; 

Just  a  line  to  express  my  sympathy,  and  tell  you  how 

grieved  I  am  over  the  loss  of  my  dear  old  friend. 

Yours  truly, 

R.  Egan. 
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May  12,  1904. 
My  Dear  Mr.  McNally: 

I  was  greatly  grieved  to  be  advised  of  your  dear 
father's  death.  My  sincere  sympathy  is  hereby  ex- 
tended to  you  in  your  bereavement. 

Very  truly  yours, 

F.  R.  ESHELMAN. 
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San  Francisco,  Cal.,  May  19,  1904. 
My  Dear  Fred: 

I  can  not  tell  you  how  shocked  I  was  to  hear  of  your 
father's  death.  I  was  with  him  at  Santa  Barbara  and 
found  him  the  same  quiet,  unassuming,  sincere  friend 
he  has  always  been  to  me  and  thousands  of  others  all 
over  the  land.  You  and  all  of  yours  have  my  most 
sincere  sympathy.  It  seems  so  dreadful  that  hardly  a 
day,  and  not  infrequently  many  times  a  day,  it  comes  to 
me  with  a  force  I  can  hardly  describe.  Andrew  McNally 
I  have  known  fully  thirty  years  and  long  since  came  to 
esteem  him  as  one  of  my  very  best  friends.  Peace  to  his 
ashes.  His  good  work  and  kindly  manner  will  live  on 
in  the  memory  of  thousands. 

Let  me  hear  from  you,  Fred,  if  but  a  word,  that  I 
may  know  your  health  is  spared  you  and  that  the  mother 
and  sisters  are  bearing  up  under  the  great  loss  you  have 
sustained. 

Yours  most  sincerely, 

Chas.  S.  Fee. 
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Blackwater,  Mo.,  May  13,  1904. 
My  Dear  Mr.  McNally: 

It  was  with  sorrow  indeed  that  I  received,  through  the 
papers,  the  news  of  your  father's  death. 

While  I  only  once  or  twice  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
him,  I  feel  that  Charlie  Fee  and  I  have  both  lost  a 
mighty  good  friend  and  the  world  has  lost  a  man  who 
had  few  equals. 

With  sincerest  sympathy  for  yourself  and  the  family, 
I  am 

Faithfully  yours, 

Lizzie  B.  Fee. 
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New  York,  May  lo,  1904. 
Mr.  Fredk.  G.  McNally. 

My  Dear  Sir:  I  beg  to  express  to  your  family  and 
yourself  my  sincere  sympathies  in  the  loss  of  your  father, 
for  whom  I  always  had  the  greatest  esteem  and  respect. 

Truly  yours, 

F.  W.  Flanders. 
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Chicago,  May  lo,  1904. 
Dear  Sir:     Accept  my  sincere  sympathy  in  your  pres- 
ent sad  bereavement. 

Sincerely  yours, 

John  J.  Gibson. 
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Kansas  City,  Mo.,  May  12,  1904. 
Mr.  Fred  G.  McNally,  Chicago. 

My  Dear  Fred:  Permit  me  to  offer  my  sincere  con- 
dolence on  your  sad  bereavement. 

I  have  many  pleasant  recollections  of  your  late 
father's  kindness  to  me  during  the  years  I  was  employed 
by  the  firm,  and  regret  that  my  absence  from  Chicago 
prevents  my  showing  the  respect  to  his  memory  of  my 
presence  at  the  funeral. 

Very  respectfully  and  in  deep  sympathy. 

Ed.  J.  Goldberg. 
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Palo  Alto,  Cal. 
My  Dear  Mr.  McNally: 

I  was  more  than  shocked  by  reading  in  this  Sunday 
morning  paper  of  the  sudden  death  last  evening  at 
Altadena  of  one  of  my  most  intimate  personal  friends. 
Your  father  I  have  admired  for  his  sterling  qualities  and 
true  personal  friendship  for  many  years.  The  last  we 
met  was  for  a  brief  hour  only  at  Santa  Barbara  the  nine- 
teenth of  last  month.  He  then  looked  well  and  seemed 
to  be  in  the  enjoyment  of  the  best  of  good  feeling  and 
spirit. 

A  good  man,  a  loving  husband  and  father,  a  true  citi- 
zen, called  before  his  time. 

May  he  rest  in  peace. 

Will  you  tender  to  his  wife  my  most  sincere,  heartfelt 
sympathies. 

Respectfully  and  truly, 

S.  H.  Goodman. 

May  8,  igo4. 
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4  Norfolk  Street,  Strand,  W.  C, 
8th  June,  1904. 
My  Dear  Fred: 

I  was  most  shocked  and  grieved  to  hear  yesterday 
from  Mrs.  Blake  (nee  Gene  White)  of  the  death  of  your 
dear  old  father. 

I  can  say  how  much  I  sympathize  with  you  all.  He 
was  so  cheery  and  bright  and  pleasant  when  I  met  him 
over  here  —  we  spent  one  daisy  evening  together  and 
had  such  fun.  I  feel,  dear  old  boy,  that  the  world  is 
much  the  poorer  for  the  loss  of  such  a  man. 

Will  you  please  convey  for  me  to  your  mother  and 
your  sisters  my  deep  sympathy,  and  say  that  I  shall  be 
most  hurt  if  they  ever  cross  the  Atlantic  without  giving 
me  full  notice.  A  trip,  I  am  sure,  to  new  lands  would 
do  you  all  a  lot  of  good. 

With  sincerest  regards  to  you  and  yours, 
Your  affectionate  old  chum, 

Henry  Grierson. 
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Chicago,  Aug.   27,  1904. 
My  Dear  Mr.  McNally: 

I  left  direction  at  home  to  forward  one  or  two  letters 
to  me  in  care  of  Mr.  A.  McNally,  not  knowing  of  his 
recent  death  until  so  informed  this  afternoon.  I  was 
very  much  shocked  and  I  know  my  parents  will  be  deeply 
affected  by  the  news,  as  I  am  sure  they  do  not  know  of  it. 
As  I  am  leaving  for  St.  Louis  to-night  I  will  not  be  able 
to  see  you,  so  please  tell  Mrs.  McNally  how  very  sorry  1 
am  to  learn  of  Mr.  McNally's  death. 

Sincerely  yours, 

B.  F.  Groat. 
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Dear  Mr.  McNally: 

I  have  just  learned  of  the  death  of  your  father. 
Remembering  his  patience  and  kind  consideration  dur- 
ing my  long  association  with  your  business,  and  although 
we  had  drifted  apart,  I  feel  that  I  have  lost  an  old  and 
true  friend  and  desire  to  extend  to  you  and  your  family 
my  heartfelt  sympathy. 

Very  sincerely, 

C.  S,  Hammond. 
Orange,  Sunday,  May  i^th. 
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May  31,  1904. 
Dear  Fred: 

I  have  intended  writing  you  ever  since  I  heard  of 
your  dear  father's  death,  but  really  have  not  had  the 
heart  to  do  so,  knowing  as  I  do  how  very  close  you  were 
— both  as  father  and  son  and  more  as  friends  and  brothers. 
Having  recently  been  through  the  same  experience  I  do 
most  deeply  sympathize  with  you.  No  one  can  imagine 
what  a  gap  this  brings  till  he  has,  like  us,  been  through  it. 
Very  sincerely  yours, 

Graham  H.  Harris. 
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Dillon,  Wyo.,  July  20,  1904. 
Dear  Fred: 

I  have  just  heard  the  sad  news  of  your  father's 
death  from  my  mother,  so  please  forgive  my  seeming 
neglect  in  not  writing  earlier  to  offer  my  condolence  and 
sincere  sympathy — in  which  my  wife  joins  me — to  you 
and  your  family  in  your  sad  bereavement. 

With  kindest  regards  to  Mrs.  McNally,  yourself,  and 
family. 

Sincerely  yours, 

Leonard  Harris. 
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Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  May  24,  1904. 
My  Dear  Fred: 

I  thought  I  would  wait  until  the  sharp  edge  of  your 
great  trouble  had  worn  off  before  writing  you  how  greatly 
shocked  and  grieved  I  was  at  the  awful  and  unexpected 
calamity  of  your  father's  death.  Mere  words  or  pen 
can  not  begin  to  tell  you  how  terribly  I  felt.  It  was  like 
the  feeling  I  experienced  when  I  heard  of  Lincoln's  mur- 
der. I  feel  that  I  have  lost  the  best  friend  I  had  outside 
my  own  family. 

I  was  with  him  on  the  Wednesday  before  he  died  on 
Saturday,  and  expected  to  be  with  him  the  day  he  died. 

The  last  time  I  saw  him  he  gave  me  "  a  lucky  penny," 
because  I  had  been  in  hard  luck  right  along,  and,  do  you 
know,  I  have  been  "lucky  "  ever  since!  I  shall  have  that 
little  coin  gilded  and  wear  it  on  my  watch  chain,  and 
would  be  hard  up  indeed  when  money  could  buy  it. 

I  have  received  this  morning  a  copy  of  the  expressions 
of  the  firm  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  with  his  picture. 
Also  the  card  of  thanks  of  your  father's  family,  for  which 
please  give  my  thanks  to  all. 

Thanking  you  for  your  many  kindnesses  to  me,  and 
with  kindest  regards  to  yourself  and  all  the  family,  I 
am 

Cordially  and  sincerely  your  friend, 

J.  W.  Hawkes. 
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My  Dear  Mr.  McNally: 

I  saw  the  notice  of  your  father's  death  in  the  morn- 
ing paper  and  wish  to  express  my  sincere  sympathy. 
Trusting  you  and  your  family  are  well. 

Sincerely, 

Guy  B.  Holmes. 
May  ninth. 
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San  Francisco,  May  12,  1904. 
My  Dear  Mr.  McNally: 

It  was  with  great  regret  that  I  learned  of  the  sudden 
death  of  your  father.  I  have  known  him  for  so  many 
years  that  I  shall  sorely  miss  my  usual  visit  to  him  when 
in  Chicago  and  his  genial  greeting.  I  beg  to  assure  you 
of  my  sincere  sympathy  with  you  in  your  loss. 
With  kind  regards,  I  am 

Yours  very  truly, 

A.  S.  HoRSBURG,  Jr. 
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Sunday  a.  m. 
My  Dear  Fred: 

I  have  just  read  of  your  father's  death,  and  am 
deeply  shocked  and  pained  by  it.  You  have  lost  a  good 
father  and  many  of  us  a  good  friend.  For  many  years 
he  has  thought  of  me  at  least  once  during  his  stay  in 
California  and  usually  several  times,  with  all  his  other 
friends,  those  who  have  been  closer  to  him  in  every  way. 
The  fact  that  he  remembered  me  has  always  been  a  great 
gratification.  I  leave  at  12.30  to-day  for  New  York,  will 
be  here  again  Thursday  morning  in  time  I  hope  to  pay 
my  last  respects. 

With  heartfelt  sympathy  for  you  and  yours,  I  am 

Sincerely, 

C.  R.  Jerome. 
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33  COURTFIELD  GARDENS,  LONDON,  S.  W., 

June  7  th. 
Dear  Mr.  McNally: 

.  Please  accept  my  deep  sympathy  for  your  recent  loss. 
I  was  grieved  to  hear  of  your  dear  father's  death. 

I  should  so  like  to  hear  from  your  family  with  news 
of  you  all  sometimes.  Tell  that  naughty  little  Lydia  I 
believe  she  has  forgotten  me. 

I  often  think  and  speak  of  you  and  the  great  kindness 
I  received  from  you  in  the  time  of  my  great  trouble. 

We  shall  be  delighted  to  welcome  you  to  England. 
Do  bring  Lydia !  Please  give  her  my  love  and  with  very 
kind  regards,  believe  me 

Yours  very  sincerely, 

Nancie  Joseph-Watkin. 
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4047  Ellis  Ave.,  Chicago, 

May  lo,  1904. 
My  Dear  Mr.  McNally: 

Permit  me  to  extend  my  earnest  sympathy  in  the 
death  of  your  father. 

During  my  long  employment  by  your  house  I  was 
the  recipient  of  much  assistance  and  encouragement 
at  his  hands  and  regret  that  he  has  not  lived  to  enjoy  the 
many  years  everyone  seemed  to  accord  him. 

Kindly  accept  these  lines  as  an  expression  of  my  sin- 
cere feelings  and  believe  me 

Yours  very  truly, 

Henry  S.  Junker. 


99 


Chicago,  May  12,  1904. 
My  Dear  Mr.  McNally: 

I  was  inexpressibly  shocked  to  read  of  the  sudden 
death  in  California  of  your  beloved  father.  He  was  a 
man  for  whom  I  had  the  highest  regard  and  the  fullest 
respect.  The  more  intimately  I  knew  him  the  more 
highly  I  held  him  in  my  esteem. 

Be  assured  of  my  deepest  sympathy  in  this  season  of 

your  bereavement. 

Yours  sincerely, 

Alfred  Kirk. 


100 


Vienna,  May  27,  1904. 
Dear  Mr.  McNally: 

Just  in  receipt  of  the  sad  news  of  your  father's  sudden 
death.  I  beg  to  express  my  most  sincere  condolences  to 
you  and  yours  in  your  great  bereavement. 

Very  sincerely  yours, 

Krzisch. 
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St.  Louis,  Mo.,  May  i6,  1904. 
My  Dear  Mr.  McNally: 

I  have  been  away  from  home  since  the  seventh  and 
only  heard  yesterday  of  the  death  of  your  estimable 
father  and  wish  to  express  my  deepest  sympathy.  I 
had  known  your  father  for  a  number  of  years  and  always 
admired  him  exceedingly,  and  I  am  sorry  that  he  should 
be  taken  away  from  us  so  suddenly. 

Very  truly  yours, 

Chas.  S.  Lee. 
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Omaha,  Neb.,  May  ii,  1904. 
My  Dear  Fred: 

I  can  not  express  to  you  my  sorrow  when  I  learned  of 
your  father's  death.  He  has  always  been  to  my  mind 
one  of  the  representative  men  of  this  country,  a  true 
citizen  of  the  commonwealth,  with  but  few  equals  as  a 
man  of  business,  and  a  man  among  men  in  every  sense 
of  the  word. 

Such  rare  good  sense  and  manliness  is  seldom  com- 
bined in  one  individual. 

His  kindness  to  young  men,  his  broad  policy  toward 
his  employes  and  his  business  partners  will  make  his 
memory  dear  to  them  all. 

In  his  family  circle  he  was  a  most  charming  man  and 
his  loss  to  them  is  irreparable. 

You  will  miss  him,  Fred,  and  so  will  we  all,  and  his 
memory  will  always  be  green  to  those  who  knew  him. 

He  was  a  man  worth  knowing,  a  man  to  emulate,  and 
my  tears  mingle  with  yours  in  the  sad  realization  that 
we  have  seen  him  for  the  last  time. 

With  kindest  regards  to  yours  I  must  stop,  I  can  say 
no  more. 

Sincerely  yours, 

E.  L.  LoMAx. 


103 


My  Dear  Mr.  McNally: 

I  was  very  much  grieved  to  learn  of  the  passing  away 
of  your  father.  He  has  been  a  good  friend  of  mine  for 
many  years,  and  in  common  with  many  others  of  the 
railroad  fraternity  can  say  that  I  have  never  received 
other  than  the  utmost  kindness  and  Christian  courtesy 
at  his  hands. 

Although  of  late  years  a  divergence  of  interests  has 
made  our  meetings  infrequent,  yet  I  have  ever  felt  the 
warmest  friendship  and  highest  respect  for  him,  and 
wish  to  express  to  you  my  sincere  sympathy  in  what  is 
not  only  your  personal  loss,  but  an  irreparable  loss  to 
the  entire  community. 

Sincerely  yours, 

O.  P.  McCarty. 

Cincinnati,  0.,  May  20ih,  IQ04. 
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Humboldt,  Ia.,  May  lo,  1904. 
F.  G.  McNally,  Chicago. 

Kind  Friend:  I  am  just  advised  of  your  father's 
death.  Having  lost  my  own  suddenly  some  years  ago 
I  feel  that  I  can  fully  appreciate  your  feelings  at  this 
time.  Having  been  connected  with  your  firm  for  a 
number  of  years  in  a  capacity  that  threw  me  in  more  or 
less  direct  communication  with  Mr.  Andrew  I  can  not 
lightly  pass  over  his  taking  off. 

I  am  sure  you  can  fully  realize  that  my  condolences 
are  sincere  and  from  the  heart  and  that  while  ink  marks 
on  paper  sound  cold  and  formal  yet  this  epistle  may 
possibly  convey  to  you  an  iota  at  least  of  my  deep  feel- 
ing for  you  and  all  your  family  at  this  time. 

I  trust  I  may  have  in  the  not  distant  future  an  oppor- 
tunity to  express  personally  what  I  have  endeavored  to 
convey  on  paper  and  in  which  I  fall  short. 

Very  respectfully, 

W.  A.  McCoRD. 
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New  York,  May  9,  1904, 

F.  G.  McNally,  Chicago,  111. 

Dear  Sir:     You  have  my  sincere  sympathy  in  the  loss 

of  your  father.     This  office  will  be  closed  on  the  day  of 

the  funeral. 

Yours  truly, 

Wells  McMaster. 
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My  Dear  Fred: 

It  was  with  great  regret  that  I  read  of  your  esteemed 
father's  death  —  and  I  wish  to  extend  mv  sympathy 
which  is  sincere,  as  I  was  called  upon,  not  long  since,  to 
suffer  through  the  death  of  my  own  father. 

The  city  and  public  will  mourn  his  death,  as  he  was 
an  honor  to  both. 

Sincerely, 

,^  Jno.  C.  McMynn. 

May  II,  1Q04. 
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Woodruff,  Wis.,  May  14,  1904. 
My  Dear  Mr.  and  Mrs.  McNally: 

My  husband  and  I  are  very  sorry  to  hear  of  the  death 
of  your  father  and  wish  to  extend  to  you  our  kindest 
sympathy  in  your  great  bereavement.  I  feel  sure  from 
what  I  have  heard  and  read  of  your  dear  father  that 
yours  is  no  common  loss.  What  a  beautiful  nature  he 
must  have  had,  and  what  an  honored  name  and  a  blessed 
memory  he  has  left  to  comfort  you,  and  when  time  has 
softened  the  bitterness  of  your  loss,  I  am  sure  you  will 
find  comfort  in  remembering  them,  I  hope  this  will  find 
you  all  in  good  health,  and  with  much  sympathy  for  your 
mother  and  sisters,  and  love  to  you  all,  I  am 
Affectionately  yours, 

Mary  Reid  Mann. 
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193  Clark  Street,  Chicago,  III., 

May  13,  1904. 
Mr.  Fred  McNally. 

My  Dear  Sir:  On  my  return  from  a  visit  East  I  was 
shocked  to  learn  of  the  death  of  your  father,  Mr.  A. 
McNally,  and  I  can  but  poorly  express  to  you  my  deep 
sympathy  at  your  loss  and  the  very  high  regard  in 
which  I  esteemed  him. 

Yours  truly, 

W.  G.  Neimyer. 
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May  25,  1904. 
Dear  Mr,  McNally: 

I  have  just  learned  with  much  regret  of  your  sad 
bereavement  in  the  death  of  your  father.  I  wish  to 
extend  to  you  my  deepest  sympathy.  I  have  the  most 
pleasant  remembrance  of  Mr.  McNally  and  have  spoken 
of  him  many  times. 

With  best  wishes  and  kindest  regards,  I  beg  to  remain 
Very  sincerely  yours, 

W.  D.  NiCKERSON. 

gg  Convent  Ave.,  New  York  City. 


Orwell  Lodge,  Ipswich,  May  28,  1904. 
Dear  Sir: 

I  have  just  heard  through  young  Causton  the  sad 
news  of  Mr.  Andrew  McNally's  death  and  write  to 
express  my  sincere  sympathy.  It  is  scarcely  a  year 
since  our  late  mutual  friend,  Mr.  Richardson,  kindly 
introduced  me  to  your  father  with  a  view  to  asking  him 
to  take  Ernest  Causton  in  your  business  and  now  they 
are  both  gone.  I  was  very  much  impressed  with  your 
father's  kind-hearted  sympathy  in  the  case  of  the  lad  I 
laid  before  him,  and  I  looked  forward  to  the  day  I  might 
be  able  to  express  personally  my  sense  of  appreciation 
to  you  both  for  your  great  kindness.  I  have  always 
regretted  I  had  not  the  pleasure  of  a  personal  interview 
with  your  good  self.     Believe  me 

Yours  truly, 

Will  J.  Paul. 
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Olympia  Lodge,  864,  A.  F.  &  A.  M. 

Chicago,  III.,  May  9,  1904. 
Dear  Fred: 

Pardon  my  intrusion  at  this  time,  but  I  wish  to  ex- 
press to  you  my  sympathy  in  your  time  of  trouble. 

Not  having  had  the  benefit  and  pleasure  of  a  father's 
counsel  and  advice  since  the  age  of  three  years,  I  think 
I  can  in  a  measure  realize  the  extent  of  your  loss. 
Fraternally  yours, 

Eugene  T.  Pearce. 
P.  M.  Wauhansia,  160. 
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May  T4,  1904. 
My  Dear  Mr.  McNally: 

I  can  not  refrain  from  writing  to  express  my  sym- 
pathy for  you  in  this  great  bereavement  and  my  sorrow 
at  the  death  of  your  father. 

His  unfailing  kindness,  his  ready  and  generous  appre- 
ciation made  me  regard  him  with  the  highest  respect 
and  esteem.  In  the  death  of  Mr.  Andrew  McNally  I  feel 
that  I  have  lost  a  friend. 

It  must  be  a  comforting  thought  to  you  that  through 
his  busy,  useful  life  the  world  has  been  helped  to  a 
greater  realization  of  the  power  and  beauty  of  an  honest, 
kind,  and  blameless  life. 

Yours  very  sincerely, 

H.  Avis  Perdue. 

7 1 18  Dohson  Ave.,  Chicago. 
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My  Dear  Fred: 

I  need  not  tell  you  how  distressed  we  were  to  learn 
yesterday  of  your  bereavement. 

I  saw  Jim  this  morning  and  ascertained  from  him  the 
details  concerning  time  and  place  of  services,  etc. —  all 
of  which  I  have  promptly  communicated  to  my  father, 
as  well  as  mailing  him  a  copy  of  yesterday's  Tribune 
obituary. 

My  wife  joins  me  in  hearty  sympathy  for  yourself 
and  wife  and  mother  and  sisters.     Please  convey  our 
assurances  to  them.     I  shall  see  you  in  a  day  or  two. 
Sincerely  yours, 

Charles  E.  Rand, 
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I  South  Oxford  Street,  Brooklyn-New  York, 

May  30,  1904. 
My  Dear  Fred: 

How  empty  and  inadequate  to  allay  that  hopeless 
grief  seem  the  expressions  of  sympathy  that  you  hear 
and  are  sent  you  by  those  who  knew  and  loved  your 
father. 

To  me,  his  was  a  personality  so  impressive,  so  much 
of  human  nature,  kindly  and  considerate,  that  the  few 
times  it  had  been  my  good  fortune  to  meet  him  leave  a 
memory  very  pleasant  to  recall,  and  profound  regret 
that  I  never  again  will  meet  him  in  life. 

When  a  stranger,  almost,  feels  as  I  do,  what  must  be 
the  depth  of  sorrow  in  which  you  and  your  family  are 
plunged  ? 

The  heritage  of  an  upright  life,  an  honorable  name, 
the  good  fortune  of  having  been  blessed  with  such  a 
father  should  afford  you  much  consolation,  and  comfort 
you  in  your  great  loss. 

While  I  appreciate  no  words  of  mine  can  contribute 

in  any  manner  to  lessen  the  poignancy  of  your  affliction, 

I  wish  to  say  to  you,  however,  that  my  own  bereavements 

have  been  such  sorrows  that  my  heart  is  responsive  to 

the  grief  which  strikes  so  deep  in  yours,  and  therefore  I 

sympathize  with  you  and  your  family  most  sincerely. 

Very  truly  yours. 

Will. 
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La  Pomelo  Rancho,  La  Mirada,  Cal., 
loth  May,  1904. 
My  Dear  Fred: 

You  have  lost  a  good  father  and  I  a  good  friend. 
May  we  both  leave  as  good  a  record  as  his  when  we  are 
called  away.  I  feel  his  loss  very,  very  much.  God  bless 
his  memory. 

Yours  very  sincerely,. 

Geo.  B.  Reeve. 
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Tuesday,  May  lo,  1904. 
My  Dear  Fred: 

This  morning  I  wanted  to  express  to  you  my  loving 
sympathy  in  this,  one  of  the  great  sorrows  of  your  life, 
the  loss  of  your  dear,  noble  father,  and  my  dear  friend 
and  adviser,  but  at  the  time  I  could  simply  say  nothing. 

How  well  we  know  no  earthly  power  can  hold  our 

loved  ones  here  nor  call  them  back  to  us,  and  that  the 

only  consolation  lies  in  the  memories  of  their  well-lived 

lives,  and  the  faith  in  a  happy  reunion.     May  it  comfort 

you  and  yours,  dear  Fred,  to  know  that  friends'  hearts 

and  thoughts  are  with  you  often. 

Very  affectionately, 

Isabella  M.  Reid. 
22^  Dearborn  Avenue. 

Hotel  Newberry. 
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May  14,  1904. 
My  Dear  Mr.  McNally: 

I  was  indeed  shocked  last  Sunday  morning  when  the 
papers  announced  the  death  of  your  father.  It  was  so 
sudden,  and  not  being  prepared  for  the  sad  news,  it  was 
the  more  impressive. 

I  am  a  poor  hand  in  expressing  myself  in  times  of 
affliction,  but  I  want  you  to  know  that  I  always  looked 
upon  your  father  as  one  of  my  best  friends.  His  pleasant 
manners,  words  of  cheer,  and  frequent  remembrance 
when  in  his  paradise  at  Altadena  endeared  him  to  me  — 
the  fact  of  his  recollection  while  so  far  distant,  sur- 
rounded by  such  pleasant  surroundings,  always  made 
an  indelible  mark,  and  I  wondered  how  he  could  or  did 
think  of  me  when  there  was  no  particular  reason  for  it. 

I  wish  I  could  express  myself  as  I  feel.  Believe  me, 
if  he  was  more  closely  connected  by  family  ties,  I  could 
not  feel  more  sad  or  shed  more  tears  than  while  writing 
this  letter. 

Your  loss  is  great  —  but  there  is  nothing  to  do  but 
submit. 

Yours  truly, 

Geo.  W.  Ristine. 
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729  MoNADNOCK  Block,  Chicago. 
Dear  Friend: 

I  do  not  know  what  to  say  to  you.  God  bless  you 
and  comfort  you,  you  and  all  of  the  family.  We  can  not 
know  now  why  these  sorrows  come  to  us,  but  we  shall 
know  hereafter. 

Now  we  see  through  a  glass  darkly.  Hereafter  we 
shall  see  face  to  face.  Only  good  can  be  said  of  that 
dead  man,  your  father,  your  friend. 

I  would  that  I  could  say  something  to  your  good 
mother  and  sisters  and  yourself  to  comfort  you.  I  can 
only  think  of  you  and  pray  God  to  comfort  you  and 
help  you.  Don't  forget,  my  dear  friend,  what  a  great 
responsibility  now  rests  upon  you.  Your  good  mother 
will  miss  him  much  and  will  lean  upon  you,  and  to  a 
great  extent  you  will  have  to  take  his  place,  and  the 
sisters  too  will  look  to  you  for  companionship  in  his 
place.     I  know  you  will  be  equal  to  the  occasion. 

May  God  bless  you. 

Sincerely  your  friend. 

O.  W.    RUGGLES. 
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Department  of  Police,  City  of  Chicago, 
Dear  Fred: 

I  tried  to  see  you,  but  you  know  how  very  sorry  I  feel 
for  you  and  all  of  your  dear  family. 
Your  friend, 

Herman  Schuettler. 
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Chicago,  Saturday,  May  21,  1904. 
My  Dear  Fred: 

I  was  shocked  to  hear  of  your  good  father's  death,     I 
was  in  Arizona  at  the  time. 

Am  coming  over  to  see  you  soon  to  get  the  particulars. 
I  had  no  better  friend  than  he. 

Your  friend, 

Jno.  Sebastian. 
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Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  May  lo,  1904. 
My  Dear  Fred  McNally: 

My  heart  aches  as  I  dictate  these  few  lines  to  you. 
If  ever  there  was  a  noble  man  on  this  earth,  it  was  your 
dear  father,  Andrew  McNally.  The  tears  are  in  my 
eyes  as  I  mention  his  name.  To  know  him  was  to  love 
him. 

He  was  a  great  man;  he  was  a  good  man;  he  was  a 
true  friend,  and  we  all  admired  him. 

When  I  go  to  Chicago  next  time  I  will  go  to  your 

office,  but  he  will  not  be  there.     He  will  not  be  at  the 

California  Club.     We  will  all  miss  him  more  than  I  can 

tell  you.     Please  know  that  you  and  yours  have  our 

heartfelt  sympathy. 

Most  sincerely, 

M.  H,  Sherman. 
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Waterloo,  Iowa,  May  9,  1904. 
Frederick  G.  McNally,  Chicago. 

My  Dear  Sir:  I  have  learned  of  the  sad  death  of 
your  father,  the  Hon.  Andrew  McNally,  and  am  pained 
beyond  power  to  express  to  you  in  words. 

The  loss  of  this  great  man  will  be  sadly  felt,  not  only 
in  Chicago  and  all  over  the  United  States,  but  in  other 
countries.  He  was  a  hero  in  many  respects,  ever  gen- 
erous to  his  employes  and  friends,  the  latter  of  whom  he 
had  more  than  any  other  man  in  Chicago  and  certainly 
deserved  them. 

To  you,  sir,  and  all  his  people,  I  extend  my  most 
earnest  sympathy. 

I  have  the  honor  to  be. 

Very  truly  yours, 

F.  M.  Shippey. 
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Cleveland,  O.,  May  lo,  1904. 
My  Dear  Fred: 

I  am  pained  beyond  measure  to  learn  of  the  death  of 
your  father.  I  regarded  him  as  one  of  the  very  best 
friends  I  ever  had  in  the  world,  and  our  whole  family 
join  me  in  sending  our  sincerest  sympathies  to  yourself 
and  all  of  the  members  of  your  family  in  this  sad  bereave- 
ment.    I  feel  deeply  the  loss  of  such  a  dear  friend. 

Sincerely  yours, 

A.  J.  Smith. 
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New  Orleans,  La.,  May  21,  1904. 
My  Dear  Fred: 

I  am  to-day  in  receipt  of  notice  of  your  father's  death, 
of  which  I  had  not  previously  heard. 

Please  extend  for  me  to  your  associates  and  accept 
for  yourself  my  most  sincere  sympathy  in  your  bereave- 
ment and  sorrow.  No  man  was  ever  kinder  to  me  than 
your  father,  and  I  cherish  for  him  the  kindest  and  best 
recollections. 

Yours  very  truly, 

Geo.  H.  Smith. 
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Chicago,  May  20,  1904. 
My  Dear  Sir: 

I  have  waited  until  the  great  wave  of  condolence 
shall  have  passed  over  before  telling  you  how  great  I 
feel  the  loss  is  that  you  and  I  have  sustained  in  the 
untimely  death  of  your  honored  and  loved  father.  It  is 
more  than  forty-four  years  since  I  first  knew  him.  For 
over  thirty-three  years  I  have  seen  his  incoming  and 
outgoing  and  in  all  these  years  I  have  felt  I  could  call 
him  friend.  In  all  my  experience  I  have  never  seen  or 
heard  such  universal  expressions  of  regret  as  I  now  hear 
of  his  death.  The  love  and  respect  we  all  had  for  him 
may  be  a  little  comfort  to  you  and  yours.  I  hope  it  will 
be.  I  assure  you  and  all  your  sisters  of  the  heartfelt 
sympathy  of  myself  and  daughter. 

Very  truly  yours, 

W.  H.  Stennett. 
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Chicago,  May  20,  1004. 
My  Dear  Mr.  McNally: 

I  arrived  in  Chicago  last  week  after  an  extended  tour 
over  our  lines,  and  among  the  first  announcements  made 
to  me  by  Mrs.  Stubbs,  with  tears  in  her  eyes,  was  that 
your  beloved  and  respected  father  had  passed  away. 
It  was  my  privilege  to  attend  the  services  at  his  late 
residence,  which  commemorated  his  life  and  gave  all  an 
opportunity  to  say  good-bye.  I  have  met  few  men  who 
so  easily  won  and  strongly  held  the  affections  of  their 
business  and  social  acquaintances.  You  are  to  be  con- 
gratulated upon  the  rich  inheritance  of  character  and 
love  which  your  father  has  left  to  you  and  your  sisters. 

Will  you  be  good  enough  to  extend  my  sympathy 
and  hearty  good  will  to  your  mother,  and  believe  me  to  be 
Sincerely  your  friend, 

J.  C.  Stubbs. 
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St.  Paul,  May  20,  1904. 
My  Dear  Fred: 

It  was  with  sorrow  that  I  noticed  the  death  of  your 
father  in  California,  and  while  I  sympathize  deeply 
with  you  in  your  great  loss,  words  of  sympathy  will  not 
fill  the  blank. 

Your  father  was  held  in  high  esteem  by  all  who  were 
favored  with  his  acquaintance  and  he  left  a  record  to  be 
proud  of. 

May  you,  in  your  career,  be  as  successful,  and  when 
the  time  comes  for  you  to  pass  away,  leave  a  similar 
record,  and  I  believe  you  will. 

Yours  in  sympathy, 

T.  W.  Teasdale. 


128 


49  Second  Street,  San  Francisco, 

May  9,  1904. 
My  Dear  Mr.  McNally: 

It  was  with  sincere  sorrow  I  read  in  the  Sunday 
papers  the  sudden  death  of  your  father  at  Altadena  the 
night  before;  and  while  there  is  nothing  any  of  us  can 
say  or  do  on  such  sad  occasions  that  will  soften  the  blow, 
still  I  desire  to  extend  to  you  and  your  family  my  sincere 
sympathies  in  your  great  loss  and  to  assure  you  that  1 
feel  that  I  have  lost  in  the  death  of  your  father  a  true 
friend  and  one  whom  I  admired  for  his  many  fine  quali- 
ties as  an  individual  and  business  man.  With  kind 
regards  believe  me 

Sincerely  your  friend, 

H.  G.  Thompson. 
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Chicago,  May  i6,  1904, 
Mr.  F.  McNally. 

Dear  Sir:  I  desire  to  express  to  you  some  portion  of 
my  appreciation  of  the  nobility  of  character  and  worth 
of  your  father.  It  is  about  eight  years  since  I  came  to 
know  him  in  connection  with  preparing  the  grammars 
and  readers.  His  immediate  sympathy  of  spirit  and 
penetration  to  the  core  of  the  matter  were  remarkable. 
As  I  came  to  see  something  of  the  great  system  and  com- 
prehensiveness of  the  marvelous  business  he  had  built 
up  in  such  a  brief  period  of  years  I  wondered  indeed.  Mr. 
McNally  will  rank  as  one  of  the  half  dozen  really  greatest 
commercial  builders  of  Chicago.  When  I  realize  how 
little  I  knew  him  and  yet  how  much  he  showed  of  his 
great  heart  and  that  kindliness  that  was  so  contagious  I 
wonder  what  he  must  have  been  to  those  who  knew  him 
more  intimately,  and  yet  more  to  you.  How  the  twinkle 
of  his  eye  gave  one  more  of  a  sense  of  the  joy  of  living! 

I  beg  to  extend  you  my  warmest  sympathy.  May 
the  Infinite  Father  console  and  transmit  to  you  your 
father's  humanity. 

Yours  very  truly, 

Henry  S.  Tibbits. 
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Calumet  C.  C,  May  13,  1904. 
Mr.  Fred  McNally. 

Dear  Mr.  McNally:     I  was  grieved  indeed  to  see  by 

the  papers  the  death  of  your  dear,  good  father.     I  felt 

that  I  had  lost  a  friend,  for  your  father  indeed  was  kind 

to  me  in  lots  of  ways,  and  I  thought  it  my  duty  to  write 

you  a  letter  in  appreciation  and  remembrance  of  he  who 

is  gone.     I  returned  from  Scotland  two  months  ago. 

Am  now  installed  at  the  Calumet  Country  Club. 

Ever  yours  very  truly  and  humbly, 

George  Turpie. 
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Brussels,  Belgium,  May  23.  1904. 
Dear  Mr.  McNally: 

The  news  has  just  come  to  us  of  the  death  of  your 
good  father.  He  was  more  to  me  than  you  might  sup- 
pose. I  admired  his  exceptional  good  quaHties  and  was 
proud  to  feel  that  we  enjoyed  his  friendship. 

Mrs.  West  and  I  feel  that  we  share  in  a  measure  the 
grief  of  you  members  of  his  family,  so  dear  to  him,  and 
who  will  so  deeply  mourn  his  loss.  We  wish  to  tender 
our  sincere  sympathy  to  you  all. 

Very  truly  yours, 

Horatio  D.  West. 
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Dear  Mr.  McNally: 

Accept  my  sincere  sympathy  in  your  great  loss. 
Fraternally  yours, 

J.  D.  Williams. 
May  g,  igo4. 
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St.  Louis,  May  13,  1904. 
My  Dear  Sir: 

I  heard  a  few  days  ago  of  the  death  of  your  father, 
and  take  occasion  to  express  to  you  my  sincere  sorrow 
for  the  loss  you  have  sustained.  I  learned  to  know  and 
appreciate  the  sterling  qualities  of  Andrew  McNally 
many  years  ago,  and  feel  that  I  have  lost  a  true  friend. 
To  you  and  other  members  of  your  family  the  blow 
must  be  exceedingly  hard  to  bear.  I  know  myself 
something  of  your  father  in  his  domestic  relations,  and 
that  his  love  for  his  family  was  preeminent. 

His  death  recalls  the  inexorable  fact  that  all  of  us 
have  to  meet  at  the  parting  of  the  waters,  and  sooner  or 
later  must  join  the  great  majority  who  have  gone  before. 
Being  about  the  age  of  your  loving  parent,  I  realize  that 
not  many  years  are  left  for  me  on  this  earth.  It  seems 
as  if  a  great  void  has  been  created  among  the  fraternity 
in  this  country.  No  man  enjoyed  the  esteem  and  con- 
fidence of  the  craft  to  a  greater  extent  than  did  Andrew 
McNally. 

Please  extend  to  Mrs.  McNally  my  sincere  and  heart- 
felt sympathy. 

With  sincere  condolence  and  sympathy,  I  am 
Very  truly  yours, 

W.  H.  Woodward. 


134 


ToLONO,  Illinois,  May  26,  1904. 
My  Dear  Nephew: 

I  received  the  notice  of  the  death  of  Mr.  McNally. 
Of  course  I  had  seen  the  newspaper  notices  before. 

It  is  not  necessary  for  me  to  say  to  you  that  I  was 
very  much  pained  to  know  that  one  whom  I  esteemed 
so  highly  had  passed  away. 

Please  express  to  Mrs.  McNally  and  the  children  my 
deep  sympathy  in  their  great  sorrow. 
We  are  as  well  as  usual. 

Truly  yours, 

R.  A.  Bower. 
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New  York,  May  20,  1904. 
Messrs.  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  Chicago,  111. 

Gentlemen:  It  is  with  deep  regret  that  we  have 
learned  of  the  demise  of  your  Mr.  Andrew  McNally,  and 
we  herewith  desire  to  express  to  you  our  heartfelt  sym- 
pathies and  condolence  in  your  bereavement. 

We  feel  sure  that  the  loss  of  such  a  capable  and  effi- 
cient member  is  a  very  great  misfortune  to  your  firm, 
as  well  as  to  his  many  friends. 

Please  extend  our  sincere  condolence  to  the  afflicted 
family,  and  believe  us, 

Sincerely  yours, 

Charles  Ahrenfeldt  &  Son. 
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Messrs.  Rand,  McNally  &  Co., 

i66  Adams  St.,  Chicago. 
Gentlemen:     I  have  to-day  read  with  sorrow  of  the 
sudden  decease  of  your  highly  esteemed  member,  Mr. 
A.  McNally,  and  wish  to  express  herewith  my  heartiest 
condolence  for  your  irreparable  loss. 

Very  respectfully  yours, 

Chas.  Aninger, 

(Man'g'r,  Chas.  Hellmuth.) 
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Chicago,  May  13,  1904. 
Messrs.  Rand,  McNally  &  Co., 

Adams  St.,  Chicago,  111. 
Gentlemen:  We  have  learned  with  deepest  regret  of 
the  unexpected  death  of  our  long-time,  much-esteemed 
friend,  Andrew  McNally.  For  years  his  name  has  been 
to  us  a  synonym  for  uprightness,  integrity,  good  will  to 
men,  and  all  that  is  inspiring  in  life.  We  shall  miss  him 
and  mourn  him.  We  trust  that  you  will  express  to  his 
family  and  his  business  associates  our  deep  sympathy 
with  them  in  their  irreparable  loss. 
Yours  very  truly, 

Barnhart  Bros.  &  Spindler. 
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Portland,  Me.,  May  24,  1904. 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  Chicago.  111. 

Gentlemen:  I  have  your  card  of  the  i6th  announcing 
the  death  of  Mr.  Andrew  McNally,  and  please  let  my 
sorrow  mingle  with  yours. 

Yours  very  truly, 

F.  E.  BOOTHBY, 
(G.  p.  &  T.  A.,  Maine  Central  R.  R.  Co.) 
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Indianapolis,  May  20,  1904. 
Messrs.  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  Chicago,  111. 

Gentlemen:  I  am  very  much  pained,  indeed,  to  hear 
of  the  death  of  my  old  friend,  Mr.  Andrew  McNally,  of 
your  firm.  It  is  a  pity  he  could  not  have  lived  longer 
to  have  enjoyed  the  fruits  of  his  long  and  energetic  busi- 
ness course.  He  has  followed  our  friend,  John  Reid, 
very  early. 

I  think  I  met  Mr.  McNally  very  shortly  after  the 
founding  of  the  firm  in  Chicago,  being  introduced  to  him 
by  Mr.  Reid,  and  I  have  always  had  a  very  kindly  feel- 
ing towards  him. 

Please  express  to  the  family  my  sincere  sympathy  in 

their  bereavement. 

Yours  truly, 

H.  M.  Bronson, 

(Asst.  G.  p.  a.,  Clev.,  Gin.,  Chi.  &  St.  L.  Ry.  Co. 
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Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  Chicago,  111. 

Gentlemen:  We  notice,  with  much  regret,  the  death 
of  your  Mr.  Andrew  McNally,  who  has  been  so  long 
associated  with  you  in  business. 

Having  known  Mr.  McNally  so  many  years  as  a  busi- 
ness man,  we  offer  you  our  sympathies  for  so  great  a 
loss  as  his  death  must  be  to  your  firm. 

As  a  man,  we  always  admired  Mr.  McNally  for  his 
integrity  and  substantial  business  principles  as  mani- 
fested during  his  lifetime. 

Yours  very  respectfully, 

J.  W.  Butler, 

(Pres't,  J.  W.  Butler  Paper  Co.) 

May  j6,  igo4. 
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Philadelphia,  May  23,  1904. 
Messrs.  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  Chicago,  111. 

Gentlemen:  We  were  sorry  to  receive  this  morning 
your  announcement  of  the  death  of  Mr.  Andrew  McNally 
on  the  7th  inst.,  and  wish  to  express  to  you  and  to  his 
family  our  deep  sympathy  in  this  bereavement. 

The  business  relations  between  our  houses  have  been 
very  long  and  pleasant,  and  although  not  meeting  Mr. 
McNally  frequently  we  have  always  held  him  in  highest 
esteem,  and  we  recognize  that  your  house  and  all  with 
whom  he  has  been  associated  have  experienced  a  heavy 
loss,  which  words  can  but  imperfectly  express. 

We  are, 

Very  truly  yours, 

Henry  H.  Collins,  Jr., 

(Sec'y&  Treas.,  A.  M.  Collins  Mfg.  Co.) 
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New  York,  May  14,  1904. 
My  Dear  Mr.  Haynes: 

I  have  your  letter  of  May  1 2th  and  regret  exceedingly 
that  it  is  impossible  for  me  to  be  with  you  to-day,  but  my 
recent  illness  has  disarranged  things  in  the  office  very 
much,  and  on  my  return  here  Monday  I  found  my  sec- 
retary was  ill,  and  he  has  been  gone  all  the  week,  and 
our  President  had  several  conferences  for  the  latter  part 
of  this  week  in  which  he  wished  me  to  take  part,  so  that 
it  was  impossible  for  me  to  get  away,  much  as  I  wanted 
to  do  so.  I  wanted  to  go  to  Chicago  to  join  yourself 
and  friends  of  Mr.  McNally's  in  paying  my  last  respects, 
but  it  was  not  possible  for  me  to  do  so. 

With  deepest  sympathy  and  kindest  regards  to  you 
all,  I  am 

Sincerely  yours, 

Geo.  H.  Daniels, 

(G.  p.  A.,  New  York  Cent.  &  Hud.  Riv.  R.  R.  Co.) 
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St.  Paul,  Minn.,  May  25,  1904. 
Messrs.  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  Chicago,  111. 

Gentlemen :  I  desire  to  acknowledge  receipt  of  memo- 
rial of  your  Mr.  Andrew  McNally. 

I  thank  you  for  considering  me  in  sending  the  most 
excellent  picture  of  him. 

It  was  my  good  fortune  to  have  several  business  deal- 
ings with  Mr.  McNally  when  I  was  General  Passenger 
Agent  of  the  C,  B.  &  Q.  at  St.  Louis,  and  I  am  glad  to 
add  my  small  testimony  as  to  his  kindliness  to  all  with 
whom  he  came  in  contact. 

He  is,  indeed,  a  great  loss  to  your  firm  and  to  the 
community  generally. 

Yours  truly, 

Howard  Elliott, 

(Pres't,  Northern  Pacific  Ry.  Co.) 
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The  Chicago  Historical  Society  has  received  announce- 
ment of  the  death  of  Andrew  McNally.  A  gift  to  the 
Society  from  Mr.  WilHam  J.  Onahan  for  which  the 
thanks  of  the  Society  are  hereby  tendered. 

James  Fertig, 
Dearborn  Ave.  &  Ontario  St.,  Secretary. 

Chicago,  May  28,  IQ04. 
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Savannah,  Ga.,  May  24,  1904. 
Rand,  McNally  &  Company,  Chicago,  111. 

Gentlemen:  I  am  in  receipt  of  your  announcement 
of  the  death  of  Mr.  Andrew  McNally,  and  desire  to 
thank  you  for  remembering  me  in  the  distribution  of 
the  circular  which  contains  an  excellent  likeness  of  Mr. 
McNally. 

I  was  very  much  shocked  and  grieved  to  learn  of  his 
death.  The  country  can  ill  afford  to  lose  men  of  his 
stamp. 

Yours  truly, 

J.  C.  Haile, 

(  G.  P.  A.,  Central  of  Georgia  Ry.  Co.) 
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Washington,  D.  C,  May  23,  1904. 
Messrs.  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  Chicago,  111. 

Gentlemen:  I  thank  you  for  sending  me  the  announce- 
ment containing  the  very  excellent  picture  of  Mr.  Andrew 
McNally,  and  although  deeply  regretting  the  occasion 
for  issuing  this,  I  appreciate  your  sending  me  a  copy. 

Yours  truly 

S.  H.  Hardwick, 

(Asst.  P.  T.  M.,  Southern  Ry.  Co.) 
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Chicago,  May  19,  1904. 
Messrs.  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  Chicago,  111. 

Gentlemen:  I  beg  to  express  my  appreciation  of  your 
courtesy  in  sending  me  the  fine  portrait  of  the  late  Mr. 
Andrew  McNally,  and  the  touching  words  printed  in  his 
memory. 

Among  the  many  thousands  I  was  one  who,  for  over 
thirty  years,  counted  upon  Andrew  McNally's  friend- 
ship. In  the  official  positions  I  have  held,  I  tried  to 
deserve  whatever  courtesy  I  received  at  his  hands,  and 
in  private  business  and  social  life  I  have  always  felt  that 
whatever  I  might  do  to  show  my  affection  for  him  was 
but  only  a  slight  return  for  kindness  shown  to  me  in  the 
past  by  one  whose  name  and  memory  will  never  be  for- 
gotten in  my  household,  and  whose  deeds  of  love  will 
ever  be  cherished  in  the  hearts  of  myself,  wife,  and 
daughter. 

Sincerely  yours, 

Geo.  H.  Heafford. 
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New  York,  May  i8,  1904. 
Messrs,  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  Chicago,  111. 

Gentlemen:  It  is  with  deep  regret  that  I  heard  of  the 
death  of  your  President,  Mr.  Andrew  McNally,  and  I 
herewith  beg  to  express  to  you  my  warmest  sympathy 
in  your  bereavement. 

Sincerely  yours, 

J.  M.   HUBER. 
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May  lo,  1904. 
My  Dear  Mr.  Haynes: 

As  you  inferred,  I  had  read  of  the  death  in  California 
of  our  beloved  friend,  Mr.  Andrew  McNally,  before  the 
receipt  of  your  telegram ;  but  wish  to  thank  you  for  your 
kindness  in  telegraphing  me. 

It  is  necessary  for  me  to  be  here  to  attend  the  annual 
meeting  of  this  company,  or  I  should  certainly  be  pres- 
ent at  the  funeral  next  Saturday. 

Please  convey  my  sympathies  to  Mr.  Fred  McNally, 
and  also  to  all  other  friends  I  may  have  in  your  estab- 
lishment. I  have  always  loved  Mr.  McNally  for  his 
many  sterling  qualities,  as  well  as  for  the  tender  con- 
sideration he  always  showed  me  personally,  and  shall 
miss  him  very  much.  But  you  will  miss  him  more  than 
I,  and  to  some  extent,  at  least,  I  can  appreciate  your 
feelings  at  his  demise.  He  was  a  good  man,  and  as  he 
has  sown  so  shall  he  also  reap  in  that  land  from  which 
no  traveler  returns;  and  his  works  will  live  long  after 
his  personality  may  be  forgotten. 

Very  truly  yours, 

B.  S.  JOSSELYN, 
(Gen'l  Man'g'r,  The  Union  Ter.  Ry.  Co.) 
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Sault  Ste.  Marie,  Ont.,  May  27,  1904. 
Messrs.  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  Chicago,  111. 

Dear  Sirs:  It  is  with  regret  that  I  beg  leave  to 
acknowledge  receipt  of  the  card  which  you  so  kindly 
sent  me  announcing  the  demise  of  Mr.  Andrew  McNally. 

Yours  truly, 

T.  J.  Kennedy, 

(Gen'l  Sup't,  The  Algoma  Cent.  &  Hud.  Bay  Ry.  Co.) 
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Jacksonville,  Fla.,  May  23,  1904. 
Messrs.  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.: 

I  beg  to  accord  deep  sympathy  for  the  great  loss 
sustained  by  your  firm  in  the  taking  off  of  Mr.  A.  Mc- 
Nally and  my  personal  friend,  who  died  some  months 
ago,  Mr.  John  Reid.     God  grant  that  sorrowing  hearts 

may  be  comforted. 

Sincerely  yours, 

A.  0.  MacDonell, 

(Asst.  G.  P.  A.,  Seaboard  Air  Line  Ry.) 
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Conway,  S.  C,  May  24,  1904. 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  Chicago,  111. 

Dear  Sirs:  We  extend  you  our  heartfelt  sympathy 
for  the  loss  to  your  firm  in  the  death  of  your  Mr. 
Andrew  McNally. 

Very  respectfully, 

D.  T.  McNeill, 

(Gen'l  Man'g'r  and  Treas.,  Conway  Seashore  R.  R.  Co.) 
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Chicago,  May  20,  1904. 
Mr.  Frederick  G.  McNally. 

My  Dear  Sir:  I  was  much  touched  to-day  in  the 
receipt,  from  the  firm  of  which  you  are  a  member,  of  the 
death  announcement  of  the  senior  member  and  founder, 
Mr.  Andrew  McNally,  and  with  whom,  in  years  past, 
my  associations  have  been  most  pleasant.  I  was  in 
Michigan  at  the  time  of  his  death.  Few  of  his  intimate 
acquaintances  will  more  deeply  mourn  his  loss  than  my- 
self. Not  one  of  the  great  business  men  of  the  city  was 
more  widely  known;  wherever  the  English  language  is 
spoken  not  one  will  be  more  regretted.  As  a  publisher 
he  has  enduring  fame. 

Please  tender  to  the  remaining  members  my  condo- 
lence. 

Very  truly  yours, 

Jonathan  Periam. 
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Chicago,  Illinois,  May  lo,  1904. 
Dear  Mr.  Newkirk: 

We  wish  to  express  to  you  and  through  you  to  the 
firm  with  whom  you  are  connected  our  surprise  and 
sorrow  at  hearing  of  the  sudden  death  of  Mr.  Andrew 
McNally.  Everyone  admires  the  splendid  accomphsh- 
ment  of  his  lifetime  in  the  great  publishing  house  he  has 
established.  The  patience,  industry,  and  breadth  of 
vision  of  his  long  years  of  work  are  an  inspiration  to 
those  of  us  of  the  younger  generation  and  we  are 
grateful  for  this  heritage.  May  we  express  to  you  and 
through  you  to  the  family  and  members  of  the  firm  our 
deep  sympathy  on  account  of  Mr.  McNally's  sudden 
death  and  the  personal  loss  it  brings? 
Very  sincerely, 

Scott,  Foresman  &  Company. 
E.  H.  Scott, 
H.  A.  Foresman, 
W.  C.  Foresman, 

■  A.  W.  HOBSON. 
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Louisville,  Ky.,  May  20,  1904, 
Rand,  McNally  &  Company,  Chicago,  111. 

Gentlemen:  It  was  with  much  sorrow  that  I  received 
to-day  the  announcement  of  the  death  of  your  Mr. 
Andrew  McNally,  and  you  have  my  sympathy  in  your 
bereavement. 

Yours  very  truly, 

C.  L.  Stone, 

(G.  p.  A.,  Louisville  &  Nashville  R.  R.  Co.) 
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Bay  City,  Mich.,  May  24,  1904. 
Messrs.  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  Chicago,  111. 

Gentlemen:  Was  much  grieved  to  receive  your 
announcement  of  recent  date  conve3'^ing  the  sad  intelli- 
gence of  the  death  of  my  old  friend,  Mr.  Andrew  McNally, 
and  beg  that  you  assure  his  family  of  my  deepest  sym- 
pathy and  tender  them  my  condolences. 

Your  company  has  sustained  an  almost  irreparable 
loss  in  the  passing  away  of  Mr.  McNally,  and  his  legion 
of  friends,  especially  those  in  transportation  circles, 
sincerely  sympathize  with  his  family  and  business  asso- 
ciates. Buoyant  in  spirit,  he  was  in  love  with  life  and 
humanity;  he  was  just  in  dealing  with  his  fellow  men 
and  believed  in  the  innate  goodness  of  mankind;  his 
rule  of  life  was  the  golden  rule  and  his  way  of  life  the 
way  of  the  golden  rule;  a  good,  upright,  manly  man  in 
every  respect,  a  valued  friend,  and  honorable  acquaint- 
ance. 

In  common  with  his  host  of  friends  I  pay  this  tribute 
to  his  memory. 

Very  truly, 

T.  G.  WiNNETT, 
(G.  F.  &  P.  A.,    Detroit  &  Mackinac  Ry.  Co.; 


157 


Celegrantfi 


o 


Chicago,  III.,  May  8,  1904. 
Mrs.  Andrew  McNally, 

Altadena,  Cal. 
Accept  our  heartfelt  sympathy  in  your  sad  bereave- 
ment. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  A.  Amberg. 


San  Francisco,  Cal.,  May  9,  1904. 
Mrs.  Andrew  McNally, 

Pasadena,  Cal. 
Learn  with  sorrow  of  your  great  loss.     Accept  heart- 
felt sympathy  of  Mrs.  Bissell  and  myself. 

W.  A.  Bissell. 


Chicago.  III.,  May  8,  1904. 
Mrs.  Andrew  McNally, 

Pasadena,  Cal. 
Dr.  Brown  and  family  extend  sympathy  to  you  and 
yours  in  loss  of  your  dear  one  —  our  friend. 

Dr.  H.  H.  Brown. 


Chicago,  III.,  May  8,  1904. 
Mrs.  Andrew  McNally, 

Pasadena,  Cal. 
You  have  our  best  love  and  deepest  sympathy. 

Vesta  Channon. 
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Portland,  Ore.,  May  9th. 
T.  C.  Haynes, 

Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  Chicago. 
Express  to  Mrs.  McNally  and  family  the  deep  sym- 
pathy of  Mrs.  Charlton  and  myself.     It  was  only  a  few 
days  ago  that  we  spent  the  afternoon  with  him  at  his 
home  in  California;  his  death  is  a  personal  loss  to  me. 

A.  D.  Charlton. 


Chicago,  III.,  May  8,  1904. 
Mrs.  Andrew  McNally, 

Altadena,  Pasadena,  Cal. 
Our  tenderest  sympathy  most  sincerely  tendered  to 
all.  Jas.  B.  Clow  and  Family. 


Chicago,  III.,  May  8,  1904. 
Mrs.  Andrew  McNally, 

Pasadena,  Cal. 
My  mother  and  myself  desire  to  express  to  you  and 
your  family  in  your  bereavement  our  sincerest  sympathy. 

Thos.  E.  Donnelly. 


Northam,  Cal.,  May  8,  1904. 
Mrs.  Andrew  McNally, 

Altadena,  Cal.,  care  Postofhce,  Pasadena. 
To  you  and  yours  in  your  great  sorrow.     Accept  our 
heartfelt  sympathy. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  W.  Emery. 
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San  Francisco,  May  gth. 
To  J.  N.  Stead:  ^  ^ 

Please  extend  to  Mrs.  Andrew  McNally  our  deepest 
sympathy  with  herself  and  family  on  her  bereavement 
and  our  sorrow  at  the  loss  of  a  beloved  friend. 

Chas.  S.  Fee. 

Jas.  Horsburgh,  Sr. 

Jas.  Horsburgh,  Jr. 

(Officials  Southern  Pacific.) 


East  Liberty,  Pa.,  May  8,  1004. 
Mrs.  E.  a.  Ford,  J'     '    y  ^ 

Hotel  Green,  Pasadena,  Cal. 
My  loving  and  heartfelt  sympathy  to  Mrs.  McNally 
and  family.     If  there  is  anything  I  can  do  please  tele- 
graph. 

E.  A.  Ford. 


Woodbury,  N.  J.,  May  8,  1904. 
Mrs.  Andrew  McNally, 

Pasadena,  Cal. 
We  are  greatly  shocked  to  learn  of  Mr.  McNally's 
death  and  grieve  very  much  with  you  all. 

G.  G.  Green. 


Chicago,  III.,  May  8,  1904. 
Mrs.  Andrew  McNally, 

Altadena,  Cal. 
My  heartfelt  sympathy  to  you  in  this  great  bereave- 
ment. 

Sister  Kate. 
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Chicago,  III.,  May  8,  1904. 
Mrs.  Andrew  McNally, 

Altadena,  Cal. 
We  sympathize  sincerely  and  hope  you  will  not  hesi- 
tate to  command  any  service  that  we  can  render. 

W.  B.  Kniskern. 


Chicago,  III.,  May  9,  1904. 
Mrs.  Andrew  McNally, 

Pasadena,  Cal. 
Please   be   assured   of   my   deep   bereavement.     All 
who  knew  him  mourn  with  you  to-day. 

Edward  S.  Lacey. 


Echo,  Utah,  May  8,  1904. 
Mrs.  McNally, 

Altadena,  via  Pasadena,  Cal. 
Your  husband's  death  fills  my  heart  with  sorrow  and 
you  have  my  deepest  sympathy.     If  I  can  be  of  service 
command  me. 

E.  L.  Lomax. 


Chicago,  III.,  May  8,  1904. 
Mrs.  Andrew  McNally  and  Family, 

Altadena,  near  Pasadena,  Cal. 
We  send  our  sincerest  sympathy  in  your  bereave- 
ment. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jacob  Newman. 
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Guthrie,  0.  T.,  May  8,  1904. 
Mrs.  Andrew  McNally, 

Altadena,  Pasadena,  Cal. 
Am  shocked  to  hear  of  death  of    your  very  good 
husband.     His  railroad  friends  were  very  fond  of  him 
and  regard  him  as  a  man  of  high  character  and  great 
integrity. 

Paul  Morton. 


Chicago,  III.,  May  8,  1904. 
Mrs.  Andrew  McNally, 

Altadena,  Cal. 
Please  accept  sympathy  from  one  who  has  lost  a 
friend, 

Donald  L.  Morrill. 


Chicago,  III.,  May  8,  1904. 
Mrs.  Andrew  McNally  and  Family, 

Pasadena,  Cal. 
The  loss  of  my  dear  friend  grieves  me  deeply.     I 
mourn  with  you  and  extend  my  sincere  sympathy. 

Adolph  Nathan. 


La  Mirada,  Cal.,  May  8,  1904. 
Mrs.  Andrew  McNally, 

Pasadena,  Cal. 
Mrs.  Reeve  and  I  deeply  sympathize  with  you  and 
your  family  in  your  great  affliction. 

Geo.  B.  Reeve. 

i6s 


Chicago,  III.,  May  8,  1904. 
Mrs.  Andrew  McNally, 

Altadena,  Cal. 
My  heart  is  full  of  deepest  sympathy  for  you  and 
yours  in  this  the  greatest  sorrow  of  your  life. 

Mrs.  John  Reid. 


South  Bend,  Ind.,  May  8,  1904. 

Mrs.  Andrew  McNally, 

Pasadena,  Cal. 

Accept  our  heartfelt  sympathy  in  this  your  great 

bereavement. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  M.  Studebaker. 


Chicago,  III.,  May  8,  1904. 
Mrs.  Andrew  McNally, 

Pasadena,  Cal. 
Mr.  Walsh  out  of  town.     Family  join  in  sincere  sym- 
pathy. 

Mary  L.  Walsh. 


St.  Paul,  Minn.,  May  8,  1904. 
Mrs.  Andrew  McNally, 

Pasadena,  Cal. 
We  mourn  with  you  in  the  loss  of  your  dear  husband. 
He  was  a  sincere  friend  in  the  fullest  sense.  The  world 
can  ill  spare  him.  To  the  passengermen  throughout 
the  country  it  is  a  personal  loss;  no  man  stood  higher  in 
their  confidence  and  esteem. 

F.  I.  Whitney. 
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Chicago,  III.,  May  9,  1904. 
Fred  G.  McNally, 

Altadena,  Pasadena,  Cal. 
Mrs.  Austin  joins  me  in  extending  sincere  sympathy 
and  condolence  to  yourself  and  family.     We  both  feel  a 
personal  loss  in  the  death  of  your  father,  whose  friendship 
we  highly  valued. 

B.  N.  Austin. 


Fred  G.  McNally, 

Chicago. 
You  have  my  heartfelt  sympathies  for  your  recent 
bereavement. 

W.  L.  Baker. 


New  York,  May  9,  1904. 
Fred  McNally, 

Chicago,  111. 
We  are  all  shocked  and  distressed  to  learn  of  the  sud- 
den death  of  your  dear  father.     Please  accept  our  love 
and  deep  sympathy  for  yourself  and  every  member  of 
your  family  in  this  hour  of  your  great  loss. 

Geo.  H.  Daniels, 


New  York,  May  26,  1904. 
F.  G.  McNally,  Esq., 

Chicago,  111. 
Have  just  learned  of  your  great  bereavement.     Ac- 
cept my  heartfelt  sympathy  for  yourself  and  family. 
Will  write  soon. 

W.  M.  Ducker. 
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NoRTHAM,  Cal.,  May  8,  1904. 
Fred  G.  McNally, 

Altadena,  Cal., 
If  I  can  be  of  any  use  to  you  command  me.     Your 

loss  is  great ;  your  sorrow  I  share. 

Frank  W.  Emery. 


Northam,  Cal.,  May  10,  1904. 
Fred  G.  McNally, 

Chicago,  111. 
Accept  our  sympathy  in  your  sorrow.     There  were 
few  like  him  in  this  world. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  W.  Emery. 


San  Francisco,  Cal.,  May  9,  1904. 
Fred  McNally, 

Chicago,  111. 
Was  greatly  shocked  to  hear  of  death  of  your  father. 
To  yourself  and  entire  family  I  tender  my  sincere  sym- 
pathy. 

Chas.  S.  Fee. 

Pittsburg,  May  9,  1904. 

To  J.  B.  MODISETTE. 

Will  you  please  hand  the  following  telegram  to  Mr. 
Fred  McNally: 

"Permit  me  to  offer  you  and  your  family  my  heart- 
felt sympathy  in  your  great  loss.  If  there  may  be  any- 
thing I  can  do  to  assist  in  matters  will  you  please 
indicate  what  it  may  be  to  Mr.  Modisette,  who  will 
hand  you  this  telegram?" 

Your  sincere  friend, 

E.  A.  Ford. 
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St.  Louis,  May  9,  1904. 
Fred  McNally, 

Chicago. 
Am  deeply  grieved  to  learn  of  your  dear  father's 
death.     My  heartfelt  sympathy  goes  out  to  you  all. 

Ford  Harvey. 


French  Lick,  Ind.,  May  9,  1904. 
F.  G.  McNally, 

166  Adams  St.,  Chicago. 
I  deeply  sympathize  with  you  in  your  bereavement. 

Jack. 


Galveston,  Texas,  May  10,  1904. 
Mr.  Fred  G.  McNally, 

166  Adams  St.,  Chicago. 
Have  just  learned  of  your  father's  death.     Permit 
me  to  offer  my  deepest  sympathy  to  all  of  you. 

W.  S.  Keenan. 


Fred  G.  McNally, 

Hutchison,  Kan. 
The  sad  news  shocks  and  grieves  us  deeply.     You 
have  our  sincere  sympathy.     Do  not  fail  to  command 
any  service  I  can  render.     Can  I  not  send  one  of  our  cars 
to  Pasadena  for  your  use  eastbound  ? 

W.  B.  Kniskern. 
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New  York,  May,  1904. 
Fred  McNally, 

Chicago. 
Yourself  and  family  have  my  sincere  sympathy  on 
death  of  your  father.     Myself  and  many  friends  will 
always  mourn  him. 

T.  W.  Lee. 


Echo,  Utah,  May  8,  1904. 
Mr.  F.  G.  McNally, 

Chicago,  111. 
You  have  my  deepest  sympathy  in  your  bereavement, 
of  which  I  have  just  heard,  and  if  I  can  serve  you  in  any 
way  please  command  me.     Have  wired  your  mother 

direct. 

E.  L.  LoMAX. 


Omaha,  Neb.,  May  9,  1904. 
Mr.  Fred  McNally, 

824  North  Park  Ave. 
Mr.  Haynes  has  just  notified  us  of  the  death  of  your 
dear  father.     E.  L.  is  not  home.     Can  we  do  anything 
for  you?      Accept  our  deepest  love  and  sympathy  to 
you  all. 

Mrs.  E.  L.  Lomax. 


DuLUTH,  Minn.,  May  10,  1904. 
F.  G.  McNally, 

826  North  Park  Ave. 
Mrs.  Lugoff  and  myself  grieve  with  you  over  the  great 
loss  you  have  suffered. 

N.  E.  LUGOFF. 
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Chicago,  May  9,  1904. 
Fred  G.  McNally, 

824  North  Park  Ave. 
Accept  my  heartfelt  sympathy  in  your  bereavement. 

Geo.  p.  McNally. 


Philadelphia,  Pa.,  May  10,  1904. 
Mr.  Fred  G.  McNally, 

Chicago. 
Please  accept  and  convey  to  your  mother  my  deepest, 
sincerest  sympathies  in  your  great  loss  of  a  husband, 
father,  and  man. 

Robert  B.  Marten. 


Philadelphia,  Pa.,  May  9,  1904. 
Fred  G.  McNally, 

166  Adams  St.,  Chicago. 
Myself  and  family  have  heard  with  deep  regret  of  the 
sudden  death  of  your  father  and  beg  to  extend  to  your- 
self, mother,  and  sisters  our  heartfelt  sympathy  in  your 
bereavement.  The  news  of  his  death  was  a  severe  shock 
to  us  as  we  had  been  thinking  of  him  as  perfectly  well. 
We  recognize  the  sorrow  that  envelops  you  at  this  time 
and  we  mourn  with  you,  as  we  have  lost  a  very  good 
friend  and  one  for  whom  we  had  the  greatest  respect 
and  affection. 

M.  RiEBENACK. 
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Wellesley,  Mass.,  May  lo,  1904. 
Fred  G.  McNally, 

Chicago,  111. 
Just  learned  of  your  great  sorrow  and  mourn  with 
you  the  loss  of  a  very  dear  friend.     God  sustain  and 
bless  you  all.     With  our  love  and  deepest  sympathy. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  St.  John. 


Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  May  10,  1904. 
Fred  McNally, 

Chicago. 
Our  tears  mingle  with  yours.     We  all  loved  your 
noble  father,  and  join  in  heartfelt  sympathy  to  you  and 
yours. 

M.  H,  Sherman. 


Cleveland,  Ohio,  May  9,  1904. 
Fred  G.  McNally, 

166  Adams  St.,  Chicago,  111. 
Accept  my  sincere  sympathy  in  your  hour  of  sad 
bereavement. 

W.  D.  Stiles. 


Memphis,  Tenn.,  May  9,  1904. 
The  Family  of  Andrew  McNally, 

Care  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  Chicago,  111. 
The  members  of  our  firm  personally  knew  and  ad- 
mired Mr.  McNally.     We  extend  our  sympathy  to  you 
in  this  dark  hour. 

S.  C.  TooF  &  Co. 
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New  York,  N.  Y.,  May  8,  1904. 
Mrs.  Belford, 

Altadena,  Pasadena,  Cal. 
Am  profoundly  grieved  to  hear  of  your  father's  death. 
Please  accept  sincere  sympathy. 

Melville  Stone. 


Chicago,  III.,  May  9,  1904. 
Mrs.  Alexander  Belford, 

Care  Mrs.  McNally,  Pasadena,  Cal. 
Love  and  sympathy  for  you  all.     Can  I  do  anything? 

Belle. 
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Mrs.  Harry  Clifford  Allen. 

85  North  Euclid  Avenue. 


American  Railway  Guide  Company. 


Miss  Anderson's  sympathy. 

1 5 16  Maple  Avenue. 


Please  accept,  dear  friends,  my  heartfelt  sympathy  in 
this  your  hour  of  trial  and  great  bereavement. 
Mrs.  Armsby. 

15 16    Maple    Avenue. 


With  loving  sympathy. 

Mrs.  Philip  Lesher  Auten. 

119  North  Madison  Avenue. 


Mrs.  Thomas  H.  Barnard. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Burdette  Barnes. 

109  Pine  Grove  Avenue. 
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Mr.  John  C.  Black. 


Mr.  Alvar  L.  Bournique. 


Deepest  sympathy. 

Mrs.  Alvar  L.  Bournique. 


Mr.  and  Mrs,  R.  A.  Bower. 


Mr.  Frank  B.  Bradley. 


Heartfelt  sympathy. 

Mrs.  Frank  B.  Bradley. 

3814  Forest  Avenue. 


Dr.  Norman  Bridge. 


Our  sincere  sympathy  for  you  all  in  your  great  loss  and 

sorrow. 

Mrs.  Norman  Bridge. 
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D.  R.  Cameron. 


Sincere  sympathy. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Ralph  Rankin  Campbell. 

414  Dearborn  Avenue. 


With  deepest  sympathy. 

Mrs.  S.  Wilmer  Cannell. 


Mr.  and.  Mrs.  Harry  Channon. 

The  Virginia. 


Mrs.  James  Charlton. 
With  deepest  sympathy. 


Chicago  Typothet.^. 

Monadnock  BIdg. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  R.  Clow. 


J.  B.  Clow. 
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Mr.  James  Culbertson  Clow. 


Mrs.  James  Culbertson  Clow. 

150  Lincoln  Park  Boulevard. 


Mr.  William  Ellsworth  Clow, 


Mrs.  William  Ellsworth  Clow. 

50  Buena  Avenue. 


Mrs.  Richard  Cobden  Crawford. 

2007  Surf  Street. 


Our  sincerest  sympathy  to  you  all. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Michael  Cudahy. 

265  Bellefontaine  Street. 


Mrs.  Jenny  Sittig  Banks. 
Love  and  sympathy. 


Mrs.  Allen  Dodworth. 

27  Terrace  Drive, 

Pasadena,  California. 
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Heartfelt  sympathy  and  love  from  us  all. 

Mrs.  Allen  R.  Dodworth. 


Tender  est   heartfelt  sympathy   to  you,   dear  afflicted 
ones,  from 

Mrs.  Allen  R.  Dodworth  and  family. 


Mrs.  Thomas  Elliott  Donnelley. 

2623  Prairie  Avenue. 
Mrs.  R.  R.  Donnelley. 

4609  Woodlawn  Avenue. 
Mr.  Thomas  E.  Donnelley. 


With  love  and  deepest  sympathy. 

Mrs.  Henry  C.  Durand. 


Mr.  Marshall  Field. 


First  National  Bank. 


Mrs.  J.  del  V.  de  Forster. 
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Chicago. 


Mrs.  Robert  M.  Furlong. 

Rosedale. 


Mr.  Albert  S.  Gage. 


With  love  and  deep  sympathy  for  you  all. 

Mrs.  Earl  L.  Hambleton. 

99  Buena  Avenue. 
Eleanor  Hambleton. 


Mrs.  F.  a.  Hamilton. 


Col.  J.  G.  Hamilton. 

Hamilton  Hall, 

Mississippi. 


Our  sincere  sympathy. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  Paul  Henneberry. 

2618  Michigan  Boulevard. 


Deepest  sympathy  of 

Mrs.  Rufus  Hills  Herron. 
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With  sincerest  smypathy. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edwin  Forest  Hill. 

3078  Wilshire  Boulevard, 
Los  Angeles. 


Please  accept  my  sincerest  sympathy  and  love,  for  my 
heart  goes  out  for  you  in  this  sudden  bereavement  more  than 
I  can  express. 

Mrs.  Joseph  B.  Holder. 


Mr.  Albert  Sherman  Hoyt. 


With  deepest  sympathy. 

Mrs.  Albert  Sherman  Hoyt. 

Hill  Crest. 


He  was  our  Friend. 

The  Illinois  Medical  College. 


Sincere  sympathy. 

Mrs.  Caroline  Jaeger. 
The  Misses  Jaeger. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Earle  Jardine. 
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Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Earle  Jardine. 
With  deepest  sympathy. 

Mary  C.  Jardine. 


Mrs.  Rex  Lander  Jones. 


With  kind  sympathy. 

Mrs.  Joseph-Watkin. 

33  Courtfield  Gardens,  S.W. 


In  loving  sympathy  and  remembrance. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thos.  Kane. 

310  Ashland  Avenue. 


Sincerest  sympathy. 

Mrs.  C.  F.  Keeler. 

1468  Michigan  Avenue. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  W.  Kendall. 
In  remembrance. 


Mrs.  Henry  M.  Knickerbocker. 

4045  Ellis  Avenue. 
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With  sincere  sympathy. 

Warren  B.  Kniskern. 


Mrs.  Henry  Thomas  Lee. 
The  Misses  Lee. 

414  West  Adams  Street. 


With  sincere  sympathy. 

Mrs.  Arthur  A.  Libby. 


Sympathy  of  the  Officers  and  Members  of 

Lincoln  Park  Chapter  No.  177,  R.  A.  M. 


Sympathy  of  Lincoln  Park  Lodge 

No.  611,  A.  F.  AND  A.  M. 


In  loving  remembrance. 

E.  L.  LoMAX. 


Warmest  sympathy. 

Dr.  AND  Mrs.  Macarthur. 

414  Dearborn  Avenue. 
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With  very  deepest  sympathy. 

Mrs,  James  Hubert  McCulloch. 

747  Burlington  Avenue. 


Kind  love  and  sympathy  to  yourself  and  family. 
Mrs.  Godfrey  Macdonald. 

79  East  Twentieth  Street. 


Mrs.  James  Nelson  MacDowell. 

171  East  Forty-seventh  Street. 

My  deepest  sympathy. 


Dear  Mrs.  McNally:     With  love  and  tender  est  sym- 
pathy for  yourself  and  family. 

Mrs.  Lydia  Harriet  Maclaren. 


Mr.  James  Henry  McNally. 
James  and  Emma. 
Lydia  and  Fred. 


Miss  Nina  McNally. 

1 1   Scott  Street. 
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Dear  Mrs.  McNally:    Please  accept  for  yourself  and 
family  loving  and  deepest  sympathy  in  your  great  sorrow. 
Mrs.  Henry  Kirke  Macomber. 


Mrs.  Corydon  C.  Merriman. 

1 910  Surf  Street. 

With  deepest  sympathy. 

Rev.  and  Mrs.  Alex.  Moss  Merwin. 

170  Euclid  Avenue,  Pasadena,  Cal. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Barnes  Miller. 

We  cannot  express  the  depth  of  our  shock  and  sorrow. 
You  all  have  our  heartfelt  sympathy. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  P.  Morehous. 
Our  love  and  warmest  sympathy  in  your  great  bereave- 
ment. 


5-10,  1904. 
bympathy. 

Your  father  was  my  friend. 

Mr.  Richard  J.  Murphy. 


Dr.  and  Mrs.  Garrett  Newkirk. 
With  sympathy. 
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Mrs.  Mary  Elizabeth  Niblock. 
Sympathy. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Geo.  T.  Nicholson. 


Mrs.  James  W.  Oakley. 
The  Misses  Oakley. 
Sincere  sympathy. 


4700  Drexel  Boulevard. 


Mrs.  Willis  L.  Osborne. 

422  West  Avenue  S. 


Tender  sympathy. 

Mrs.  C.  T.  Parkes. 

51  Lincoln  Avenue. 


You  all  have  my  deepest  sympathy. 

Mrs.  Edwin  Pardridge. 

2808  Prairie  Avenue. 


With  our  deepest  sympathy. 

Photo  Engraving  Department. 


Mrs.  M.  L.  Pitts. 


From  the  Office. 


Mrs.  Simeon  G.  Reed. 


Mrs.  John  Reid. 


With  the  greatest  sympathy. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  Harris  Ripley. 

Riverside. 

Deepest  sympathy. 

Miss  Robertson. 

1033  West  Lafayette  Avenue, 
Jackson,  Illinois. 


Miss  Elizabeth  Robertson, 


Mrs.  Cyrus  D.  Roys. 

Morehous  Place. 
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Mrs.  J.  W.  RUTHERFOORD. 

Miss  Rutherfoord. 


Miss  Vance  Rutherfoord. 


Miss  Sarver. 

50  Buena  Avenue. 


Sincerest  sympathy. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  Burton  Scoville. 


Mrs.  James  W.  Scoville. 

II  Orange  Grove  Avenue. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Alfred  H.  Sellers. 

3420  Michigan  Avenue. 


Mr.  Albert  Adams  Sercomb. 


Mr.  Albert  L.  Sercomb. 
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Mr.  Henry  H.  Sercomb. 


Miss  Seymour. 


Mrs.  Horatio  W.  Seymour. 

4615  Ellis  Avenue. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  A.  Sheplar. 


With  sincere  sympathy. 

Mr.  Henry  B.  Sherman. 


Mr.  William  Haskell  Simpson. 


Mrs.  William  Haskell  Simpson. 

5432  Lexington  Avenue. 


Mr.  O.  S.  a.  Sprague. 
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Our  deepest  sympathy  and  love. 

Mrs.  Frank  Leland  Stevens. 

2939  Michigan  Avenue. 


Deepest  sympathy. 

Mr.  Morehous  Stevens. 


Mr.  Hampton  Lovegrove  Story. 


Our  hearts  weep  with  yours. 

Mrs.  Hampton  Lovegrove  Story. 


Mr.  James  Ellis  Story. 

Mrs.  John  Telling. 

Theodore  Theis. 

Mr.  W.  a.  Thrall. 

Miss  Townsend. 
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Chicago. 


Mr.  Henry  C.  Townsend. 

St.  Louis. 


Mrs.  J.  Dawson  Thomson. 

481  South  Orange  Grove  Avenue, 


Union  League  Club. 


Mrs.  Thad.  S.  Up  de  Graff. 


Mrs.  Royal  Cooper  Vilas. 

842  North  Park  Avenue. 


Mr.  S.  Harris  Warner. 


Mrs.  S.  Harris  Warner. 


Waubansia  Lodge. 

No.   160,  A.  F.  &  A.  M. 
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My  heart  is  sad  for  you  and  your  family  in  your  great 
affliction  and  sorrow. 

Mrs.  George  F.  Westover. 


Mr.  J.  P.  Wilson. 


Mrs.  John  P.  Wilson. 

564  Dearborn  Avenue. 


Miss  Wilson. 
Miss  Martha  Wilson. 


Mrs.  Martin  Winch. 


Deepest  sympathy. 

Mrs.  M.  K.  Wood. 

4043  Ellis  Avenue. 

Sincere  sympathies. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  Burdett  Woodruff. 

3020  Prairie  Avenue. 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  William  H.  Woolverton. 

New  York. 
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9^esoluttons 


IN  MEMORIAM 

ANDREW  McNALLY 

At  a  regular  meeting  of  the  Board  of  Directors  of 
the  Chicago  National  Bank,  held  June  seventh,  nineteen 
hundred  four,  the  following  resolutions  were  unani- 
mously adopted: 

Whereas,  It  has  pleased  the  Almighty  to  take  unto 
himself  Andrew  McNally,  who  was  one  of  the  founders 
of  this  bank,  and  a  director  from  the  time  of  its  organi- 
zation, and  vice-president  at  the  time  of  his  death;  and. 

Whereas,  We  desire  to  place  on  record  our  testimony 
to  his  worth  and  character. 

His  long  career  as  a  business  man  in  Chicago  is  one 
on  which  his  associates  look  with  pride  in  every  way  as 
worthy  of  imitation.  In  the  performance  of  his  varied 
duties  as  a  citizen,  his  example  was  no  less  admirable. 

Added  to  his  great  capacity  for  usefulness,  he  was 
richly  gifted  in  temperament,  remaining  to  the  last  the 
same  true,  unaffected  gentleman. 

The  loss  of  one  gifted  with  such  engaging  personality 
is  deeply  mourned  by  men  in  every  walk  of  life  in  the 
city  where  he  was  so  long  an  influence  for  good,  and  by 
none  more  than  his  fellow  directors.     Be  it  therefore 
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Resolved,  That  in  the  death  of  Andrew  McNally  the 
stockholders  of  this  bank  have  lost  an  officer  whose 
fidelity  to  duty  was  beyond  question,  whose  business 
career  was  marked  by  the  strictest  integrity,  and  whose 
private  life  was  without  a  blemish. 

Resolved,  That  a  copy  of  this  memorial  and  these 
resolutions  be  engrossed  and  sent  to  the  widow  of  our 
deceased  associate  and  friend. 

John  R.  Walsh. 

F.  M.  Blount. 

John  M.  Smyth. 

William  Best. 

C.  K.  G.  Billings. 

Maurice  Rosenfeld. 
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MEMORIAL 

Death  has  been  unrelenting  in  its  attacks  on  the 
membership  of  the  Chicago  Typothetae  during  the  past 
year.  It  has  deprived  the  organization  of  its  oldest, 
dearest,  and  best  members.  It  has  taken  from  us  some 
of  our  ablest  advisers,  wisest  counsellors,  and  stanchest 
supporters. 

^  Since  the  last  meeting  of  the  Typothetae  death  has 
laid  its  heavy  hand  on  Andrew  McNally,  charter  mem- 
ber of  the  organization,  past-president  of  the  United 
Typothetae,  nestor  of  our  craft,  master  printer  of  master 
printers.  It  has  created  an  eternal  vacancy  in  our  ranks 
and  left  a  void  that  can  never  be  filled. 

Practical,  thorough,  and  receptive  of  new  ideas  in  the 
business  which  was  his  life  work,  Andrew  McNally  carved 
out  of  this  craft  of  ours  a  fame  and  a  fortune  that  are 
monuments  to  his  industry,  honesty,  and  capacity.     His 
was  a  career  that  may  be  emulated  with  profit  by  young 
and  old  alike.     He  began  life  a  printer  and  remained  a 
printer  to  the   end.     Eminently  practical  in  business 
affairs,  he  was  also  a  finely  cultivated  gentleman,  and 
rarely  indeed  were  force,  enterprise,  and  wisdom  found 
associated  in  one  character  with  so  much  amiability, 
patience,  and  sympathy.     He  was  a  pioneer  citizen  of 
Chicago  as  well  as  a  pioneer  member  of  our  organization, 
and  as  citizen  and  Typothetae  member   he  will  be  sin- 
cerely mourned  by  all  who  had  the  honor  and  the  pleas- 
ure of  knowing  him,  for  to  know  him  was  to  love  him. 

As  a  mark  of  respect  to  his  memory,  the  Secretary  is 
instructed  to  inscribe  the  foregoing  tribute  on  the  minutes 
of  the  Typothetae,  and  to  transmit  copies  of  the  same  to 
his  family  and  business  associates. 
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MEMORIAL 

Edgewater  Golf  Club 
Chicago 
Resolved,  That  in  the  death  of  Andrew  McNally  the 
Edgewater  Golf  Club  has  lost  a  valued  member  and  a 
genial  companion,  and 

Resolved,  That  the  Board  of  Governors  tender  to  Mr. 
McNally 's  family  their  heartfelt  sympathy  in  this  bereave- 
ment. 

J.  C.  Brocklebank,  President. 
Feng  E.  Smith,  Secretary. 
May  14,  igo4. 
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IN  MEMORIAM 

ANDREW  McNALLY 

The  death  of  Andrew  McNally,  May  7,  1904,  a  direc- 
tor of  the  Home  Savings  Bank  since  its  reorganization 
in  i8g8,  is  deeply  lamented  by  the  officers  and  directors 
of  the  Bank,  as  well  as  by  the  community  in  which  he 
lived  and  labored  during  half  a  century. 

The  record  of  his  honorable  business  career,  his 
unblemished  character,  and  his  sterling  qualities — these 
characteristics  are  now  a  precious  remembrance  to  those 
who  knew  our  deceased  friend  and  associate.  Endeared 
to  all  by  noble  and  engaging  acts  of  kindness  and  gener- 
ous consideration,  his  memory  may  well  be  cherished  as 
an  example  of  a  citizen  faithful  to  every  duty,  exemplary 
in  his  private  life,  honorable  in  his  business  career, 
esteemed  by  his  friends  and  acquaintances,  loved  by  his 
associates  and  by  the  great  army  of  the  men  and  women 
employed  in  the  vast  business  which  was  built  up  by 
his  prudence,  his  energy,  and  his  penetrating  foresight. 

The  directors,  officers,  and  employes  of  the  Home 
Savings  Bank  wish  to  place  on  the  records  of  the  Bank 
this  tribute  to  Andrew  McNally,  who  served  the  insti- 
tution faithfully  in  life,  as  director  and  friend. 

His  life  is  an  example,  his  character  and  memory  an 
inspiration. 

To  his  sorrowing  family  we  offer  our  respectful  con- 
dolence ;  to  his  business  associates  our  sympathy. 
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Resolved,  That  the  foregoing  be  entered  in  the  pro- 
ceedings of  the  Board  of  Directors,  and  a  copy  properly 
engrossed  be  sent  to  the  family ;  and  another  copy  to  the 
Rand  &  McNally  Company. 

Chas.  E.  Schick,  W.  J.  Onahan, 

Secretary.  President. 
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IN  MEMORIAM 

ANDREW  McNALLY 

At  a  stated  meeting  of  the  Board  of  Directors  of  the 
National  Railway  Publication  Company,  held  in  Phila- 
delphia, May  1 8,  1904,  reference  was  made  to  the  death 
of  Mr.  Andrew  McNally,  Second  Vice-President,  and  Mr. 
Riebenack  presented  the  following  minute  as  a  tribute 
to  his  memory  and  the  resolution  thereto  attached  was 
adopted. 

7A^  MEMORIAM 
Andrew  McNally 

Andrew  McNally  departed  this  life  in  Altadena,  Cali- 
fornia, on  Saturday,  May  7,  1904.  He  was  elected  a 
Director  of  this  Company  on  May  i6,  1877,  Vice-Presi- 
dent, May  19,  1880,  and  on  June  10,  1885,  Second  Vice- 
President. 

The  influence  of  Mr.  McNally  was  very  marked  in 
Chicago,  where  he  resided,  and  in  the  territory  of  which 
that  city  is  the  center.  His  best  efforts  were  always 
exerted  in  behalf  of  this  Company.  His  counsels  were 
wise,  cheerfully  given,  and  his  policy  liberal.  By  his 
death  the  Company  is  deprived  of  the  benefits  of  his 
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sound  judgment  in  the  conduct  of  its  affairs.  His  asso- 
ciates of  the  Board  of  Directors  deplore  his  loss,  and  his 
friends  and  acquaintances  will  keenly  feel  his  absence 
from  their  midst. 

Resolved,  That  the  Secretary  be  and  he  is  hereby 
instructed  to  place  this  minute  on  the  records,  and  send 
a  copy  thereof  to  the  bereaved  family. 

M.  RiEBENACK,  Stephen  Green, 

Secretary.  Vice-President. 


216 


G/. 


f 


i-!'  f.C( 


MS>       e/l^f 


IC« 


Ij^  wnmmi 


ttihtmy  MulTliuittaii 


3     T 


mu)iiUiir^^^ 


^  ■:■         'nXay  tfAPC*H,    ■       ■■• 


-g) 


i»'/v;«f«.f<t  u«4»   ufrttV  V^   H?t*  <><rrtH?  «.*F 


..?^ 


ttoAnrttt 


(F       S/ ^^ ' '■ *" <s        o) 


lUrfy  T  H;,  lf»i?U ,   'K/  »v.»>  4rl.«.-K-^»   a   Otr^'^i'r    i>f 


H?iy  C<'wp4«y  >.«  Way  1^  H?.t^rr,  1^1  <V  ^VftftA^ttV, 


MXAy  10  U}.  Ifi^O.  aw^  >M?  2>utj^'  WY\i.i^»5.  Sf^fitlii 


^ifi  ^n^iJi^tite. 


•   y/y      '//,  /f//  //r/      /■      ■      //f    f     //r  •    /f/////     'f-r'J    /  v /// 

/  /  ^ 


u?  Wl;<itf  i^f  H?i>  C^mp<my. 


^t»  <ri^tm>d:>  w^i<?  wt»^,  ^l?ir<?tfuUy 


jytv^i?,  <♦!?<>  t?tr  |»<>lt^y  \\W\a\, 


•/>./-    ///,>     r^.,^^//     ^,//      ''' r,,/    ^^',, //      './    f^/// } ',' '^  . 


/' 


,  '-.J  r'^'/'f/'^f'/'/y//^///        '//         '// ' 


/ 

/ 

/ 

-  -  '    '.J     /  ■   -yj ,    r-  ' /,  f  ■     ,  > 


/ 


.       <,.^,        ,     ./..,. 


0l>i^t\^^4>. 


"©)• 


Kj-i^fut"  ->>«< 


/ 


C^ 


♦Vt\v  '1»i>'gt>vutr 


IN  MEMORIAM 

ANDREW  McNALLY 

Resolutions  adopted  by  the  Board  of  Directors  of 
The  Equitable  Trust  Company  at  a  regular  meeting  held 
June  fourteenth,  nineteen  hundred  and  four. 

Whereas,  An  all- wise  Providence  has  called  to  his 
eternal  rest  Andrew  McNally,  a  director  of  this  com- 
pany, an  honored  associate  and  a  faithful  friend ; 

Resolved,  That  we  pause  from  the  consideration  of 
the  business  of  the  day  to  record  our  sorrow  and  pay 
tribute  to  his  memory.  The  great  commercial  and 
financial  enterprises  with  which  his  name  has  been 
associated  bear  abundant  witness  to  his  business  ability 
and  sagacity.  It  is  the  privilege  of  his  associates  at 
this  time  to  recall  the  beauty  of  his  character  and  as 
mortal  men  to  grieve  unashamed. 

His  gentleness,  his  patience,  his  unfailing  courtesy, 
and  his  loyal  friendship  remain  in  memory  as  forces 
which  will  keep  the  mind  true  and  the  heart  warm. 

His  varied  interests  and  pursuits  in  business,  recrea- 
tion, and  social  life  will  serve  to  remind  us  that  in  the 
midst  of  a  busy  life  there  is  room  for  ideals  and  time 
for  every  worthy  undertaking. 
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Resolved,  That  this  memorial  be  made  a  part  of  the 
records  of  this  company,  and  that  a  copy  thereof,  suit- 
ably engrossed,  be  sent  to  the  family  of  our  deceased 
associate  as  a  token  of  our  sorrow  and  sympathy. 

L.  A.  Walton. 

John  R,  Walsh. 

F.  M.  Blount. 

John  M.  Smyth. 

William  Best. 

Maurice  Rosenfeld. 
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A  TRIBUTE 

At  a  special  meeting  of  the  directors  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.  reference  was  made  to  the  death  of 
Mr.  Andrew  McNally,  President,  and  as  a  tribute  to  his 
memory  the  following  resolutions  were  adopted : 

Resolved,  That  it  is  with  deepest  sorrow  we  come 
together  at  the  first  meeting  after  the  death  of  Mr. 
Andrew  McNally,  the  head  of  the  house,  its  real  founder, 
and  the  one  who  in  the  truest  sense  has  been  responsible 
for  its  prosperity  and  its  enlargement. 

We  have  honored  Mr.  McNally  for  his  wisdom;  we 
have  loved  him  with  a  filial  affection,  and  at  the  close 
of  all  these  years  of  association,  we  make  this  enduring 
expression  of  grief  at  our  irreparable  loss. 
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ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

A  despatch  from  Los  Angeles  announces  the  death, 
from  heart  disease,  at  Altadena  near  Pasadena,  Cah- 
fornia,  of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house 
of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  of  Chicago. — Colonist,  Victoria, 
B.C. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  IS  DEAD 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles  announces  the  death  at 
Altadena,  California,  of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the 
publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Company.  Mr. 
McNally  had  not  been  in  good  health  for  some  time,  but 
his  death,  which  was  due  to  heart  disease,  was  sudden 
and  unexpected.  He  was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men 
and  rated  well  up  among  the  city's  millionaires. — Fresno 
Weekly  Republican. 


DEATH  OF  ANDREW  McNALLY 

While  to  the  world  at  large  the  late  Andrew  McNally, 
who  died  at  his  Altadena  home  Saturday  evening,  was 
known  best  as  a  printer-publisher,  head  of  the  great 
house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  of  Chicago,  he  was  more 
than  that  to  Southern  California,  with  which  country  he 
fell  in  love  eighteen  years  ago. 

It  used  to  be  said  of  him  that,  except  when  asleep,  he 
talked  Southern  California  continually,  and  it  is  certain 
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no  one  man  influenced  more  prominent  persons  to 
partake  of  Southern  California's  cheer.  It  was  he  who 
induced  Mr.  George  Green  of  the  Green  Hotel  to 
invest  in  Pasadena  and  Altadena;  who  lured  Mr.  Dan 
Cameron  of  Chicago  to  the  foothills,  there  to  erect  a 
beautiful  home;  who  was  the  cause  of  the  late  Joseph 
Medill  of  the  Chicago  Tribune  buying  residence  property 
at  Altadena;  and  was  the  means  of  bringing  Mr.  Arm- 
strong, his  next  door  neighbor,  and  countless  other 
wealthy  and  influential  men  to  this  section. 

He  was  the  pioneer  of  the  big  Chicago  colony  that 
now  spreads  all  over  Pasadena  like  the  proverbial  green 
bay  tree.  Nor  did  he  stop  at  beautiful  homes;  he  planted 
fruit  trees,  he  improved  the  ground  he  loved  so  well,  as 
witness  the  transformation  of  2,600  acres  of  dry  land  at 
La  Mirada  into  the  Windermere  ranch,  with  its  400,000 
fruit -bearing  trees,  and  a  fine  factory  adjoining  to  take 
care  of  the  product. 

In  addition  to  his  publishing  house,  Mr.  McNally  was 
interested  in  the  banking  business,  and  as  vice-president 
of  the  Chicago  National  Bank  aided  the  indefatigable 
John  R.  Walsh  in  bringing  that  stable  institution  to  the 
high  position  it  holds  to-day  in  the  financial  world.  As 
a  director  of  the  World's  Fair  in  1893  he  gave  largely  of 
his  energy  and  ability  to  that  public  duty,  and  every  one 
who  followed  the  history  of  the  fair  knows  how  very 
much  his  labors  counted. 

In  Mr.  McNally's  death  Southern  California  has  lost  a 
valued  citizen  —  for  he  was  more  of  us  than  of  Chicago  — 
and  one  of  its  best  friends.  His  kindly  face,  his  warm 
grasp  of  the  hand,  his  words  of  encouragement  will  be 
greatly  missed  by  more  than  one  Chicago  exile. — Los 
Angeles  Express. 
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Edward  B.  Butler,  head  of  Butler  Brothers,  Chicago, 
New  York,  and  St.  Louis,  in  passing  through  Los  Angeles 
on  his  way  East,  had  his  attention  called  to  the  death  of 
Andrew  McNally.  He  was  shocked  at  the  news.  Mr. 
Butler  said : 

"I  had  known  Mr.  McNally  for  a  great  many  years, 
and  counted  him  among  my  warmest  friends.  He  was 
one  of  Chicago's  best  citizens.  His  modesty  was  a  charm. 
He  was  the  ideal  gentleman  whose  gentleness  was  the 
product  of  true  greatness. 

"Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  the  kindest  and  most  sym- 
pathetic of  men.  As  a  co-director  on  the  World's  Fair 
board  of  1893,  I  had  opportunity  to  learn  of  his  splendid 
ability  and  untiring  energy.  His  death  will  be  a  sad 
loss  to  Chicago,  and  I  feel  sure  Southern  California  will 
share  deeply  in  our  sorrow." — Los  Angeles  Express. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  DIES  AT  ALTADENA 

Senior  of  Firm  of  Rand  &  McNally. 

Andrew  McNally  died  at  Altadena  near  Pasadena 
Saturday  evening.  He  was  the  senior  member  of  the 
firm  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  of  Chicago,  and  first 
vice-president  of  the  Chicago  National  Bank.  His  death 
was  immediately  due  to  an  unsuspected  heart  disease, 
aggravated  by  severe  cold  and   pneumonia  symptoms. 

At  his  deathbed  were  his  wife  and  their  three  daugh- 
ters. Frederick  McNally  was  absent  from  Altadena  at 
the  time. 

Mr.  McNally  had  been  accustomed  to  spend  from  four 
to  five  months  of  each  year  at  Altadena.  He  also  had  a 
great  ranch  at  La  Mirada,  near  Fullerton. 
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Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  a  coterie  of  millionaire  ranch- 
ers who  made  farming  in  Southern  California  profitable. 
His  ranch,  "Windermere,"  is  one  of  the  show  spots  of 
the  coast. — Los  Angeles  Herald. 


A  GOOD  MAN  GONE 

In  the  death  of  Andrew  McNally  at  his  beautiful 
home  amid  the  orange  groves  that  skirt  the  base  of  the 
Sierra  Madre  Range,  Southern  California  has  suffered  a 
distinct  loss  that  can  not  readily  be  retrieved.  Mr.  Mc- 
Nally was  emphatically  one  of  the  builders,  not  alone  in 
his  old  home,  teeming  and  rushing  Chicago,  where  he 
began  his  notable  career,  but  one  of  those  to  whom  is 
due,  in  great  measure,  the  wonderful  advance  made  by 
Southern  California  during  the  past  decade. 

In  most  sections  the  upbuilders  of  a  community  are 
chiefly  those  who  have  been  identified  with  the  locality 
for  a  great  number  of  years,  or  who,  perhaps,  claim  it  as 
their  birthplace,  and  possibly  as  the  birthplace  of  their 
forefathers  for  several  generations.  In  Los  Angeles, 
however,  where,  of  the  150,000  men,  women,  and  chil- 
dren comprising  the  present  population  of  the  city,  less 
than  15,000  were  here  twenty  years  ago,  it  is  obvious 
that  we  must  look  mainly  to  the  newcomer — or,  as  we 
sometimes  say,  the  "tenderfoot" — for  the  chief  develop- 
ment of  this  peerless  section. 

Among  these  newcomers  in  Southern  California  Mr. 
McNally  was  a  pioneer.  He  early  saw  the  opportunities 
of  this  section  as  a  field  for  health  and  pleasure,  as  well 
as  for  money-making,  and  it  is  largely  due  to  him  that 
so  many  Chicago  millionaires  have  come  and  cast  in  their 
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lot  with  the  Chicago  of  the  Southwest,  or  at  least  have 
built  for  themselves,  as  did  Mr.  McNally,  beautiful 
suburban  residences,  in  which  they  may  pass  that  por- 
tion of  the  year  when  climatic  conditions  east  of  the 
mountains  are  so  uncertain  and  so  unfavorable. 

The  interest  of  Mr.  McNally  in  Southern  California, 
however,  was  not  by  any  means  confined  to  the  posses- 
sion of  a  beautiful  winter  residence.  He  took  part  in 
the  material  development  of  this  section,  as  well  as  in 
the  esthetic.  If  great  credit  is  due  to  him  who  causes 
two  blades  of  grass  to  grow  where  only  one  grew  before, 
what  shall  be  said  of  the  man  who  causes  several  hundred 
thousand  productive  trees  to  grow  upon  a  dry  mesa, 
where  formerly  naught  was  to  be  seen  save  stunted  brush 
and  cacti?  This  Mr.  McNally  did  at  his  magnificent 
estate  of  Windermere,  in  Orange  County.  Here,  also, 
he  established  an  interesting  manufacturing  plant  for 
the  working  up  of  the  by-products  of  Cahfornia  fruits, 
a  branch  industry  that  has  hitherto  been  so  sadly 
neglected  by  our  people. 

So  much  for  the  Southern  California  side  of  Mr.  Mc- 
Nally's  career.  Above  and  beyond  that,  he  was  a  man 
of  national  reputation.  Coming,  as  he  did,  from  the 
sturdy,  north-of-Ireland  stock,  a  race  that  combines 
the  best  qualities  of  the  Irish  and  the  Scotch — a  race 
that  has  given  the  United  States  so  many  of  her  promi- 
nent men,  including  the  late  President  McKinley— Mr. 
McNally  made  a  success  of  all  he  undertook,  through 
dogged  persistence,  combined  with  unswerving  integrity. 
He  was  a  master  printer  in  the  highest  acceptation 
of  the  word,  and  the  great  firm  of  which  he  was  the 
senior  member  now  stands  among  the  foremost,  not  only 
in  the  United  States,  but  throughout  the  world. 
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Although  he  was  never  an  office-seeker,  Mr.  McNally 
did  not  attempt  to  shirk  the  responsibiHties  of  public 
life.  He  did  yeoman's  service  during  the  great  World's 
Fair,  the  crowning  glory  of  the  city  of  his  adoption.  In 
private  life  he  was  known  to  his  intimate  friends  as  the 
soul  of  generosity,  although  always  shrinking  from  any 
public  mention  of  his  numerous  deeds  of  charity. 

May  "Andy"  McNally's  spirit,  in  the  Great  Beyond, 
find  a  resting  place  even  more  beautiful  than  that  in 
which  it  passed  away  amid  the  orange  groves  of  Altadena. 
— Los  Angeles  Times,  May  loth. 


DEATH  TAKES  MR.  McNALLY 

Was  One  of  the  World's  Master  Printers — Multi-millionaire  and 
a  Charitable  Man. 

Andrew  McNally,  president  of  the  great  publishing 
house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  died  last  evening  at  his 
home  in  the  foothills  at  Altadena.  The  end  came  sud- 
denly and  was  the  culmination  of  an  illness  which  began 
only  last  Thursday  afternoon  while  he  was  in  Los 
Angeles. 

His  wife,  three  daughters,  and  eleven  of  his  thirteen 
grandchildren  were  at  his  home  when  the  final  summons 
came. 

A   GREAT   PRINTER 

Andrew  McNally  was  one  of  the  master  printers  of  the 
world.  The  establishment  of  which  he  was  the  head  is 
probably  the  largest  printing  and  publishing  house  in 
the  United  States  and  is  known  wherever  printed  matter 
is  used.     Beginning  as  an  apprentice  boy  in  a  small  job 
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office  in  Belfast,  Ireland,  he  worked  his  way  through  the 
various  branches  of  the  printer's  art,  mastered  all,  and 
from  that  humble  beginning  built  up  a  business  the  vol- 
ume of  which  few  persons  realize.  He  had  been  a  printer 
all  his  life.  Bom  about  seventy  years  ago  of  humble 
parentage,  he  served  his  apprenticeship,  and  before  the 
War  of  the  Rebellion  he  came  to  the  United  States  and 
entered  the  employ  of  Krow&  Co.  of  New  York  as  a 
compositor.  In  1858  he  went  to  Chicago  and  became 
the  foreman  of  the  Tribune  job  office.  A  few  years 
later  he  and  William  H.  Rand  purchased  the  job  depart- 
ment of  the  Tribune  and  organized  the  firm  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co. 

A    SINGULAR    FACT 

A  singular  fact  in  connection  with  the  history  of  the 
house  is  that  although  the  business  has  been  established 
forty  years  or  more,  none  of  its  original  members  and 
none  of  its  heads  of  departments  departed  this  life 
until  within  the  past  twelve  months.  Mr.  Rand  retired 
several  years  ago,  but  Mr.  McNally  remained  the  active 
head  of  the  house  until  the  time  of  his  death.  The 
business  is  one  of  such  magnitude  that  its  work  is  done 
in  departments,  but  Mr.  McNally  knew  what  each 
department  was  doing,  and  his  personality  and  wonder- 
ful business  ability  pervaded  all  of  them. 

In  his  domestic  life  Mr.  McNally  was  more  than  fortu- 
nate. All  the  members  of  his  immediate  family  are 
living  and  all  except  one  were  at  his  home  when  he  died. 
He  leaves,  besides  a  widow,  one  son,  Frederick  G.  Mc- 
Nally, vice-president  of  the  company,  and  three  daugh- 
ters, Mrs.  Alexander  Belford,  Mrs.  Edwin  Neff,  and 
Mrs.  Harry  B.  Clow,  and  thirteen  grandchildren.  One 
of  his  brothers  is  in  business  in  Chicago,  another  is  an 
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Episcopal  clergyman  in  England,  and  three  maiden  sis- 
ters reside  in  Ireland. 

LOVE  OF   SUNLAND 

Mr.  McNally  was  a  pioneer  of  the  Chicago  colony, 
whose  representatives  are  now  so  numerous  and  prom- 
inent in  Pasadena  and  other  neighboring  cities  of  this 
part  of  the  State,  and  throughout  his  long  residence  in 
this  section  he  has  always  been  a  firm  believer  in  the 
future  greatness  of  Southern  California.  He  was  ever 
ready  to  assist  any  semi-public  industry  which  had  for 
its  object  the  advancement  of,  or  which  would  result  in 
benefit  to,  this  section.  His  charities  were  numerous, 
but  were  dispensed  secretly,  even  his  own  family  never 
knowing  their  extent.  If  his  assistance  was  asked  for 
any  charity  he  invariably  responded,  but  made  his 
response  conditional  upon  the  promise  that  his  name  be 
not  disclosed  under  any  circumstances. 

NEAR   HALF   MILLION    TREES 

Mr.  McNally  was  probably  instrumental  in  planting 
a  greater  number  of  fruit  trees  in  this  part  of  the  State 
than  any  other  one  person.  On  his  various  properties — 
and  his  holdings  are  enormous — there  are  now  growing 
more  than  400,000  trees,  practically  all  of  which  were 
planted  by  his  order.  His  home  place  at  Altadena  is 
considered  one  of  the  most  beautiful  estates  in  that  place 
of  beautiful  homes.  His  most  important  other  holding 
is  the  Windermere  ranch  at  La  Mirada.  In  Chicago  he 
was  identified  with  a  number  of  enterprises.  He  was 
vice-president,  respectively,  of  the  Chicago  National 
Bank,  the  Equitable  Trust  Company,  and  the  National 
Railway  Guide  Company,  president  of  the  American 
Railway   Guide    Company,  and  a   director  in  a   large 
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number  of  other  corporations.  In  fraternal  circles  he 
was  a  Mason  high  in  the  councils  of  that  fraternity. 
He  was  a  member  of  all  the  leading  clubs  of  Chicago 
and  of  Los  Angeles,  and  was  also  a  member  of  the  Cali- 
fornia Club. — Los  Angeles  Times. 


ANDREW  McNALLY,  THE  PUBLISHER,  PASSES  AWAY 

Died  Suddenly  at  His  Altadena  Home. 
Andrew  McNally  of  the  publishing  firm  of  Rand  & 
McNally  of  Chicago  died  suddenly  Saturday  evening  at 
his  Altadena  home.  Death  was  the  result  of  heart 
failure,  superinduced  by  an  acute  attack  of  pneumonia. 
At  his  bedside  when  he  died  were  his  wife  and  three 
daughters.  His  fourth  child,  Frederick  McNally,  who 
has  charge  of  his  father's  business,  was  absent  in 
Chicago.  Mr.  McNally  had  spent  the  past  eighteen 
winters  here,  having  a  beautiful  home  in  Altadena 
and  a  large  ranch  near  Fullerton.  He  was  to  have  left 
Saturday  night  with  his  family  for  Chicago.— Pa^aJewa, 
California. 

ANDREW  McNALLY  DIES  SUDDENLY  AT 
ALTADENA 

Head  of  the  Great  Chicago  Printing  Establishment  and  a  Beloved 
Winter  Resident  Here. 

Andrew  McNally,  president  of  the  great  publishing 
house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  Chicago,  and  winter 
resident  of  Altadena,  where  he  was  greatly  beloved,  died 
suddenly  Saturday  evening  at  the  place  he  loved  so  well 
among  the  foothills. 
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Mr.  McNally's  death  was  the  culmination  of  an  illness 
which  began  only  last  Thursday  afternoon. 

Saturday  the  patient  was  greatly  improved.  He 
appeared  to  be  almost  well  and  was  arranging  to  leave 
that  night  for  Chicago  when  he  suddenly  suffered  a 
relapse.  The  end  was  unaccompanied  by  any  struggle 
and  was  without  pain.  His  three  daughters  and  eleven 
of  his  thirteen  grandchildren  were  at  his  home  when  the 
final  summons  came. 

Andrew  McNally  was  one  of  the  master  printers  of  the 
world.  The  establishment  of  which  he  was  the  head  is 
probably  the  largest  printing  and  publishing  house  in 
the  United  States,  and  is  known  wherever  printed  mat- 
ter is  used.  Beginning  as  an  apprentice  boy  in  a  small 
job  office  in  Belfast  near  his  native  town  in  the  north 
of  Ireland,  he  worked  his  way  through  the  various 
branches  of  the  printer's  art,  mastered  all,  and  from 
that  humble  beginning  built  up  a  business  the  volume  of 
which  few  persons  realize.  He  had  been  a  printer  all  his 
life.  Bom  about  seventy  years  ago  of  humble  parent- 
age, he  served  his  apprenticeship  and  before  the  War 
of  the  Rebellion  he  came  to  the  United  States  and 
entered  the  employ  of  Krow  &  Co.,  of  New  York,  as  a 
compositor.  In  1858  he  went  to  Chicago  and  became 
the  foreman  of  the  Tribune  job  office.  A  few  years 
later  he  and  William  H.  Rand  purchased  the  job  depart- 
ment of  the  Tribune  and  organized  the  firm  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co. 

In  his  domestic  life  Mr.  McNally  was  more  than  fortu- 
nate. All  the  members  of  his  immediate  family  are 
living  and  all  except  one  were  at  his  home  when  he  died. 
He  leaves,  besides  a  widow,  one  son,  Frederick  G. 
McNally,    vice-president    of    the  company,   and    three 
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daughters,  Mrs.  Alexander  Belford,  Mrs.  Edwin  Neff, 
and  Mrs.  Harry  B.  Clow,  and  thirteen  grandchildren! 
One  of  his  brothers  is  in  business  in  Chicago,  another  is 
an  Episcopal  clergyman  in  England,  and  three  maiden 
sisters  reside  in  Irelsind.— Pasadena  Evening  Star. 


DEATH  OF  ANDREW  McNALLY,  THE  MIL- 
LIONAIRE PUBLISHER 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles  announces  the  death  at 
Altadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publish- 
ing house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  Mr.  McNally  had 
not  been  in  good  health  for  some  time,  but  his  death, 
which  was  due  to  heart  disease,  was  sudden  and  unex- 
pected. 

Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men  and 
was  rated  well  up  among  the  city's  milhonaires.— t/mo», 
Sacramento,  Cal. 


Andrew  McNally,  of  the  publishing  firm  of  Rand 
McNally  &  Co.,  of  Chicago,  died  at  his  country  residence 
at  Altadena,  a  suburb  of  Pasadena,  on  May  7th.  Andrew 
McNally  was  of  Scotch  descent,  and  was  bom  in  the 
north  of  Ireland  in  1836,  where  he  received  a  good  educa- 
tion. Early  in  life  he  became  an  apprentice  in  the 
pnntmg-house  of  John  McWaters,  of  Belfast,  where  he 
remamed  seven  years.  From  proof-boy  he  rose  to  a 
position  where  he  obtained  a  clear  insight  into  the 
publishing  business.  In  1858  he  emigrated  to  America 
shortly  afterward  starting  in  Chicago  the  Evening  Star, 
a  penny  paper.     Subsequently  he  took  charge  of  the 
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Tribune  job  office.  In  1864  he  became  associated  with 
W.  H.  Rand  in  the  printing  business,  but  the  fire  of  187 1 
burned  out  the  young  firm,  and  Mr.  McNally  found  him- 
self almost  as  poor  as  on  the  day  he  arrived  in  the  city. 
Undismayed,  he  purchased  on  the  West  Side  the  only 
printing  office  that  had  escaped,  and  in  a  few  days  the 
firm  was  again  doing  a  thriving  business.  During  the 
subsequent  thirty  years  it  was  one  of  the  most  successful 
publishing  houses  of  the  country. — Argonaut,  San 
Francisco. 


DEATH  TAKES  CHICAGO  BANKER 

Andrew  McNally,  of  the  Publishing  Firm  of  Rand,  McNally  & 
Co.  and  Vice-President  of  Chicago  Bank,  Dead. 

Andrew  McNally  died  at  Altadena  Saturday  evening. 
He  was  the  senior  member  of  the  firm  of  Rand,  McNally 
&  Co.,  of  Chicago,  and  first  vice-president  of  the  Chicago 
National  Bank. 

His  death  was  immediately  due  to  an  unsuspected 
heart  disease,  aggravated  by  a  severe  cold  and  pneu- 
monic symptoms.  Mr.  McNally  has  been  accustomed 
to  spend  four  or  five  months  of  each  year  at  Altadena. 
He  also  has  a  great  ranch,  Windermere,  at  La  Mirada, 
near  Fullerton. — Bulletin,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


DEATH  OF  WELL-KNOWN  PUBLISHER 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles  announces  the  death  at 
Altadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publish- 
ing house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.     Mr.  McNally  had  not 
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been  in  good  health  for  some  time,  but  his  death,  which 
was  due  to  heart  disease,  was  sudden  and  unexpected. 
He  was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men  and  was  rated 
well  up  among  the  city's  millionaires. — Call,  San  Fran- 
cisco, Cal. 

The  death,  at  Altadena,  of  Andrew  McNally,  the  Chi- 
cago book  publisher,  removed  one  of  the  best -known 
men  in  the  western  book  business.  For  thirty  years 
the  firm  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  has  been  identified 
with  the  issue  of  books  and  maps.  Of  late  years  the 
business  has  been  widened  and  the  firm  may  now  be 
ranked  among  the  great  publishers  of  the  country. — 
Chronicle,  San  Francisco,  Cal.,  May  8th. 


NOTED  CHICAGO  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  of  the  publishing  firm  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.,  Chicago,  died  at  his  country  residence  at 
Altadena,  a  suburb  of  Pasadena,  to-night,  surrounded 
by  his  entire  family  with  the  exception  of  his  son,  who 
left  Chicago  yesterday  for  Los  Angeles. 

Andrew  McNally  was  in  every  respect  a  typical  Chi- 
cago business  man.  Shrewd,  industrious,  and  progres- 
sive, he  slowly  but  surely  climbed  to  the  very  pinnacle 
of  success.  During  more  than  forty-five  years  he 
applied  himself  strictly  to  the  development  of  the  print- 
ing industry  in  this  country,  with  the  result  that  he  was 
regarded  as  one  of  the  most  successful  publishers  of  his 
day.  Mr.  McNally  began  life  fully  equipped  for  the 
success  that  met  his  efforts.  He  was  of  Scotch  descent, 
and  possessed  all  those  sturdy  traits  of  character  peculiar 
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to  his  ancestors.  Born  in  the  north  of  Ireland  in  1836. 
he  obtained  a  liberal  education.  Early  in  life  he  was 
apprenticed  as  a  printer.  For  seven  years  he  worked 
industriously  in  the  printing-house  of  John  McWaters, 
of  Belfast.  There  he  became  familiar  with  the  details 
of  the  business. 

From  proof -boy  he  rose  to  a  position  embodying  all 
the  responsibilities  of  the  trade.  While  thus  serving  his 
employer,  Mr.  McNally  obtained  that  clear  insight  into 
the  publishing  business  and  cultivated  those  inherited 
qualities  that  stood  him  in  such  good  stead  in  after  life. 
It  was  while  industriously  acquiring  this  knowledge  that 
the  ambitious  young  Scotchman  conceived  the  idea  of 
seeking  his  fortune  in  America.  In  1858  he  landed  in 
New  York,  but  soon  left  that  city  and  journeyed  to 
Chicago,  which  even  then  had  a  promising  outlook  for 
the  future.  In  1864  he  became  associated  with  W.  H. 
Rand.  Out  of  this  grew  the  firm  of  Rand,  McNally  & 
Co.,  which  to-day  controls  one  of  the  most  complete 
printing  plants  in  the  country. 

The  young  firm  grew  up  with  and  became  a  part  of  the 
new  city.  Although  Mr.  McNally  applied  himself  almost 
entirely  to  the  printing  industry,  he  engaged  also  in 
other  financial  ventures. — Chronicle,  San  Francisco, 
May  gth. 

ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

Head  of  the  Publishing  House  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  Died  at 
Altadena,  California. 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles  announces  the  death, 
at  Altadena,  of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing 
house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.     Mr.  McNally  had  not 
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been  in  good  health  for  some  time,  but  his  death  was 
sudden  and  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chi- 
cago's wealthy  men  and  was  rated  well  up  among  the 
city's  millionaires. — Gazette,  Colorado  Springs,  Colo. 


ANDREW  McNALLY,  PUBLISHER,  DIED  IN  THE 
WEST 

Andrew  McNally,  member  of  the  well-known  publish- 
ing house  of  Rand  &  McNally,  died  suddenly  to-night  of 
heart  disease  at  his  home,  near  Pasadena,  Cal. 

Mr.  McNally  had  been  in  California  for  some  time, 
at  his  country  home,  where  he  had  gone  on  account 
of  impaired  health,  but  his  condition  was  not  such  as  to 
presage  a  sudden  demise. 

Mr.  McNally  was  born  in  Armagh,  Ireland.  He  was 
sixty-eight  years  of  age.  In  1858  he  came  to  Chicago  and 
started  business  in  a  little  printing  shop.  Later  he  and 
Mr.  Rand  entered  a  copartnership  and  from  that  small 
beginning  grew  up  one  of  the  largest  publishing  houses 
in  America.  Mr.  McNally  was  a  director  in  two  Chicago 
banks,  several  large  industrial  institutions,  and  a  mem- 
ber of  several  of  the  leading  clubs  of  the  city.  He  leaves 
a  widow,  one  son,  Frederick  G.  McNally,  who  is  manager 
of  the  publishing  house,  and  three  married  daughters. — 
Telegraph,  Colorado  Springs,  Colo. 


A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles  announces  the  death  at 
Altadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publish- 
ing house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  Mr.  McNally  was 
one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men  and  was  rated  well  up 
among  the  city  millionaires. — News,  Denver,  Colo. 


247 


Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  pubHshing  house  of 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  Chicago,  died  at  Altadena,  near 
Pasadena,  to-day.  Mr.  McNally  had  not  been  in  good 
health  for  some  time,  but  his  death,  which  was  due  to 
heart  disease,  was  sudden  and  unexpected. — Republican, 
Denver,  Colo. 

ANDREW  McNALLY 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles  announces  the  death  at 
Altadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publish- 
ing house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  Mr.  McNally  had  not 
been  in  vigorous  health  for  some  time,  but  his  death  was 
sudden  and  entirely  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was  one 
of  Chicago's  wealthy  men  and  was  rated  among  the  city's 
millionaires. — Chieftain,  Pueblo,  Colo. 

WELL-KNOWN  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  is  dead  at  his  winter  home  near 
Pasadena,  Cal.  He  had  not  been  in  good  health  for  some 
time,  but  his  death,  which  was  due  to  heart  disease, 
was  sudden  and  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of 
Chicago's  millionaires. — Press,  Middleiown,  Conn. 

MILLIONAIRE  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  is  dead  at  Altadena,  Cal.  His 
death,  which  was  due  to  heart  disease,  was  sudden  and 
unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  the  wealthy 
citizens  of  Chicago,  and  ranked  among  the  city's  million- 
aires.— Tribune,  Middletown,  Conn. 
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MILLIONAIRE  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  is  dead  at  Altadena,  near  Pasa- 
dena, Cal.  He  had  not  been  in  good  health  for  some 
time,  but  his  death,  which  was  due  to  heart  disease, 
was  sudden  and  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of 
Chicago's  wealthy  men  and  was  rated  well  up  among  the 
city's  millionaires. — Herald,  New  Britain,  Conn. 


WELL-KNOWN  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  is  dead  at  Altadena,  Cal.  He  had 
not  been  in  good  health  for  some  time,  but  his  death, 
which  was  due  to  heart  disease,  was  sudden  and  unex- 
pected. Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men 
and  was  rated  well  up  among  the  city's  millionaires. — 
Journal,  Wilmington,  Del. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  DIES  IN  DISTANT  CALIFORNIA 

Member  of  Firm  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Company  of  Chicago  Has 
Breathed  His  Last. 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  Altadena,  a  suburb  of  Pasadena,  Cal.,  of 
Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.  Mr.  McNally  had  not  been  in  good 
health  for  some  time,  but  his  death,  which  was  due  to 
heart  disease,  was  sudden  and  unexpected.— /owma/, 
Atlanta,  Ga. 
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HEAD  OF  RAND-McNALLY  CO.  DIED  OUT  IN 
CALIFORNIA 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  Altadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the 
publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  Mr.  McNally 
had  not  been  in  good  health  for  some  time,  but  his  death, 
which  was  due  to  heart  disease,  was  sudden  and  unex- 
pected. Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men 
and  was  rated  well  up  among  the  city's  millionaires. — 
Chronicle,  Attgusta,  Ga. 

ANDREW  McNALLY 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  Altadena,  near  Pasadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew 
McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally 
&  Co.  Mr.  McNally  had  not  been  in  good  health  for 
some  time,  but  his  death,  which  was  due  to  heart 
disease  was  sudden  and  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was 
one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men,  and  was  rated  well  up 
among  the  city's  millionaires. — Telegraph,  Macon,  Ga. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  Altadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of 
the  publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  Mr. 
McNally  had  not  been  in  good  health  for  some  time,  but 
his  death,  which  was  due  to  heart  disease,  was  sudden 
and  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's 
wealthy  men,  and  was  rated  well  up  among  the  city's 
millionaires. — Florida  Times-Union,  Jacksonville,  Fla. 
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ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  Altadena,  of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the 
publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  of  Chicago. 
— Bulletin,  Bloomington,  III. 


Mr.  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house 
of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  of  Chicago,  whose  death  has 
just  occurred  in  California,  was  one  of  the  most  liberal, 
enterprising,  and  capable  men  in  his  line  in  the  whole 
West.  His  humane  consideration  for  his  employes  was 
manifested  in  many  ways  and  served  to  make  him 
esteemed  and  respected  by  all.  He  showed  marked 
business  sagacity  and  was  on  constant  watch  after  the 
interests  of  his  house,  but  he  manifested  through  it  all  a 
most  liberal  and  generous  spirit  and  found  time  for  the 
cultivation  and  gratification  of  his  tastes  for  literature 
and  for  the  beautiful  in  nature.  He  was  cast  in  a  large 
mold  and  fitted  for  large  affairs  and  was  a  credit  to  the 
publishing  interests  of  the  country.— Pantagraph,  Bloom- 
ington, III. 

A.    McNALLY    DIES   SUDDENLY   IN    WEST 

Andrew  McNally,  president  of  the  firm  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.,  and  one  of  the  foremost  citizens  of  Chi- 
cago, died  yesterday  at  Altadena,  near  Pasadena,  Cal., 
of  pneumonia. 

His  death  came  very  suddenly. 

News  of  his  death  reached  Chicago  last  night  and  came 
as  a  shock  to  his  relatives  and  friends. 
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Even  his  immediate  relatives  in  Chicago  knew  nothing 
of  his  serious  illness  until  apprised  by  wire  at  a  late  hour 
last  night  of  his  death. 

Mr.  McNally  left  Chicago  for  California  a  few  months 
ago  for  his  beautiful  winter  home  at  Altadena,  just  out 
of  Pasadena,  Cal. 

Mr.  McNally 's  Chicago  home  was  at  824  North  Park 
Avenue.  He  was  a  multi-millionaire  and  held  large  prop- 
erty interests  here. — American,  Chicago,  III.,  May  8th. 


The  death  of  Andrew  McNally  lessens  the  number  of 
those  enterprising  pioneers  of  the  business  world  to 
whom  the  city  of  Chicago  owes  its  marvelous  rise  to  a 
place  among  the  foremost  cities  of  the  world. — May  loth. 


SONGSTERS  HAVE  LOST  A  FRIEND 

Last  Saturday  evening,  at  Altadena,  near  Pasadena, 
Cal.,  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  Chicago  publishing 
house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  died  suddenly  from  heart 
failure,  the  result  of  an  acute  attack  of  pneumonia.  It 
is  stated  the  illness  came  on  unexpectedly,  so  much  so 
that  up  to  the  afternoon  of  his  death  Mr.  McNally  had 
contemplated  coming  with  his  family  from  their  winter 
home  to  Chicago,  upon  a  train  scheduled  to  leave  Pasa- 
dena the  same  evening. 

By  the  demise  of  this  prominent  citizen  of  Chicago, 
the  songsters  of  this  country  have  lost  a  stanch  friend. 
Mr.  McNally  always  had  been  a  lover  of  birds,  and  from 
the  time — eighteen  years  ago — when  he  began  to  pass 
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four  months  of  each  winter  at  a  beautiful  home  amid 
orange  groves  and  extensive  grounds  at  Altadena  he 
encouraged  the  presence  of  all  birds  native  to  that  sec- 
tion. The  songsters  there  flitted,  mated,  nested,  and 
reared  their  young  without  fear  of  their  worst  enemy — 
thoughtless  mankind.  Under  Mr.  McNally's  protection, 
on  his  estate  the  birds  enjoyed  the  happy,  innocent,  and 
useful  life  for  which  they  were  created. 

Nor  was  this  all.  Later  English  goldfinches,  Japanese 
robins,  Java  sparrows,  and  song  birds  of  other  species 
were  imported  by  Mr.  McNally.  These  were  confined 
in  a  large  aviary  and,  as  the  various  species  propagated, 
the  young  birds  were  released  to  enjoy  life  and  liberty 
as  their  instinct  should  prompt.  Thus  hundreds  of  birds 
have  been  liberated  and,  regarding  his  procedure,  Mr. 
McNally  is  reported  to  have  said,  a  short  time  before  his 
death : 

"I  hope  that  long  after  I  have  passed  to  other  regions 
the  birds  I  am  now  trying  to  introduce  into  Southern 
California — or  their  descendants — will  be  flying  and 
singing  about  there.  And  to  have  added  a  little  touch 
of  joy  and  beauty  to  the  land  of  one's  living,  this  is  worth 
a  little  effort,  to  be  sure." 

Andrew  McNally  was  born  of  Scotch-Irish  parents,  in 
the  north  of  Ireland,  in  1836,  and  learned  the  printer's 
trade  at  Belfast  early  in  life.  He  landed  at  New  York 
City  in  1858,  came  soon  to  Chicago,  and  since  then  had 
been  prominently  identified  with  the  printing  and  pub- 
lishing business  of  the  city  in  which  he  located  so  many 
years  ago.  A  widow,  three  daughters,  a  son,  and  many 
associates  and  friends  grieve  over  the  loss  sustained 
through  his  sudden  death.     To  all  these,  and  to  the 
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feathered  songsters  which  he  fostered  and  loved,  the 
American  Field  tenders  sincere  condolences.  From  the 
standpoint  of  economic  value  of  song  birds,  passing  over 
the  spirit  of  humaneness  to  innocent  feathered  creatures, 
would  that  our  country  contained  many  more  such 
lovers  of  bird  life  as  Andrew  McNally. — American  Field, 
Chicago,  III. 

Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  Chicago  publishing  house 
of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  died  suddenly  Saturday  evening 
at  his  winter  home  in  Altadena,  near  Pasadena,  Cal.,  the 
victim  of  pneumonia.  For  twenty-four  years  Mr.  Mc- 
Nally had  been  a  member  of  the  Chicago  winter  colony 
at  Pasadena,  where  his  residence,  grounds,  and  orange 
groves  have  been  show  places  of  the  coast.  Mr.  McNally 
was  born  of  Scotch-Irish  parents,  in  North  Ireland,  sixty- 
eight  years  ago.  Early  in  life  he  was  apprenticed  to 
John  McWaters,  a  printer  of  Belfast,  for  whom  he 
worked  seven  years. — Blade,  Chicago,  III. 


OBITUARY 

Andrew  McNally,  founder  and  president  of  the  exten- 
sive printing  and  publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally  & 
Co.,  Chicago  and  New  York,  passed  to  the  higher  life 
May  7th.  He  was  stricken  with  pneumonia  at  his  winter 
home,  Altadena,  near  Pasadena,  Cal.,  when  preparing 
to  return  to  this  city,  being  ill  but  three  days.  Mr. 
McNally  was  of  Scotch-Irish  parentage,  and  was  born  in 
Armagh,  Ireland,  sixty-eight  years  ago.  He  came  to 
this  country  as  a  young  man,  having  served  his  time  as 
a  printer  in  his  native  country.     He  worked  at  his  trade 
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in   New  York  for  a  time,  coming  to  Chicago  in  1858. 
He  opened  a  printing  office  and  published  a  small  paper, 
the  Evening  Star.     This  business  was  sold  to  take  charge 
of  the  Tribune  job  office.    In  1864  he  founded  the  present 
business  with  Mr.  Rand,  who  had  worked  with  him  in 
the  Tribune  office.     From  a  small  beginning,  established 
partly  upon  credit,  has  grown  the  vast  business  now  con- 
ducted by  a  corporation  bearing  the  names  of  both  men. 
Mr.  McNally  was  public  spirited  and  though  taking 
an  interest  in  political  matters  was  never  an  office  seeker. 
He  was  a  director  of  the  Columbian  Exposition,  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Union  League  Club,  the  Old-Time  Printers' 
Association,  and  the  Knights  Templars.     For  the  past 
six  years  he  had  left  certain  of  his  interests  here  to  others 
and  passed  a  portion  of  his  time  in  California,  where  he 
had  a  large  ranch  devoted  to  the  growing  of  lemons, 
oranges,  olives,  etc.,  also  an  extensive  aviary  where  he 
reared  many  song  birds  which  he  liberated  to  fill  the 
native  woods  with  song.     His  happiest  hours  were  spent 
in  his  immense  conservatories  and  with  his  birds.     His 
home   in  this  city,  opposite   Lincoln    Park,    was    also 
adorned   with   a   large   conservatory.  —  T/i^  Bookseller, 
Chicago,  III. 


A.  McNALLY  IS  DEAD 

Head  of  Publishing  Firm  Expires  in  the  West— End  is   Unex- 
pected and  Causes  Grief  Among  Many  Old  Friends  Here 

Busy  and  Successful  Life  Led  by  the  Pioneer  Printer— House 
Established  Years  Ago  Becomes  Well  Known  All  Over  the 
World. 

Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  firm  of  Rand,  McNally 
&    Co.    of   this   city,    died   suddenly  Saturday  evening 
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at  his  country  home  in  Altadena,  Cal.,  twelve  miles  from 
Los  Angeles. 

He  died  peacefully  in  the  midst  of  his  family,  all  of  the 
immediate  members  of  which  were  with  him  except 
his  son. 

NEWS   CAUSES  GRIEF   HERE 

The  Chicago  home  of  Mr.  McNally,  824  North  Park 
Avenue,  has  been  closed  for  some  time,  and  his  friends 
of  the  Union  League  Club,  of  which  he  was  a  member, 
have  known  he  was  in  California  in  not  the  best  of  health. 
The  news  of  his  death,  however,  came  as  a  shocking  sur- 
prise, and  his  intimates,  including  the  old  guard  of  Chi- 
cago business,  literary,  and  professional  men,  last  night 
discussed  his  winning  and  odd  characteristics  with  grief. 

Mr.  McNally  was  born  in  Armagh,  a  small  town  near 
Belfast,  Ireland,  in  1836,  and  at  an  early  age  obtained 
employment  in  a  small  printing  establishment  in  Belfast. 
He  began  at  the  bottom  and  for  some  time  was  engaged 
in  general  work  about  the  ofifice.  He  sorted  out  "pi" 
and  finally  learned  to  set  type.  He  became  an  expert 
compositor  and  in  1858  having  saved  some  money, 
decided  to  come  to  America  in  search  of  a  fortune. 

Arrived  on  this  side,  he  first  obtained  employment  in 
New  York  City,  but  was  there  less  than  a  year,  when 
he  decided  to  come  to  Chicago.  For  several  years  he 
worked  at  his  trade  here  and  later  he  and  William  H. 
Rand  founded  the  business  which  has  since  become 
famous  throughout  the  world. 

NOTED   FIRM    IS   FOUNDED 

The  firm  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  had  its  origin  in 
a  small  printing  establishment  opened  in  1856  at  148 
Lake  Street  by  William  H.  Rand.     In  i860  Mr.  Rand 
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consolidated  his  business  with  the  job  department  of 
the  Chicago  Tribune  at  5 1  Clark  Street  and  assumed  the 
superintendency.  In  this  capacity  he  continued  until 
with  Mr.  McNally  and  others  a  partnership  was  formed 
to  establish  a  printing  and  publishing  house  under  the 
firm  name  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co. 

In  1873  the  firm  was  incorporated  as  a  stock  company, 
and  steadily  grew,  attaining  such  proportions  that  it  is 
now  one  of  the  largest  printing  and  publishing  houses  in 
this  country. 

Mr.  McNally  always  retained  an  active  interest  in 
business,  although  since  certain  of  his  duties  were 
assumed  six  or  seven  years  ago  by  his  son,  Frederick  G. 
McNally,  he  had  traveled  in  Europe  and  when  in  this 
country  spent  part  of  his  time  at  his  country  home  near 
Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

All  during  his  life  Mr.  McNally  was  known  as  a  busy 
man.  Besides  his  publishing  business  he  was  vice-presi- 
dent and  director  of  the  Chicago  National  Bank,  vice- 
president  of  the  National  Railway  Guide  Company, 
president  of  the  American  Railway  Guide  Company, 
director  of  the  Home  Savings  Bank,  trustee  of  the  Chi- 
cago Penny  Savings  Society,  director  of  the  Chicago 
Safe  Deposit  Company,  director  of  the  Equitable  Trust 
Company,  president,  treasurer,  and  director  of  the  Neff 
Laboratory  Company,  and  president  and  director  of  the 
Prairie  Farmer  Publishing  Company.  He  was  also  a 
member  of  the  Union  League  Club  and  was  frequently 
seen  at  the  clubhouse  on  Jackson  Boulevard. 

WIFE   AT   SIDE    ON   HIS   DEATH 

In  1859  Mr.  McNally  married  Miss  Hyland,  the 
daughter    of    one    of    Chicago's    early    settlers.     Mrs. 
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McNally  is  now  at  the  home  in  California  and  was  with 
her  husband  at  his  death.  Three  daughters  and  one  son 
survive  Mr.  McNally — Frederick  G.  McNally,  vice- 
president  of  the  Rand-McNally  Company,  Mrs.  E.  Neflf, 
Mrs.  A.  Belford,  and  Mrs.  Harry  Clow. — Chicago  Chronicle, 
May  8th. 


THE  MAN  IN  THE  STREET 

The  wide  prevalence  of  the  shock  in  Chicago  caused 
by  the  news  of  the  sudden  death  at  Altadena,  Cal.,  of 
Andrew  McNally  proves  that  he  had  a  larger  acquaint- 
ance than  most  business  men,  and  the  severity  of  the 
blow  as  felt  by  many  is  proof  of  the  esteem  and  affection 
with  which  he  was  regarded  by  his  closer  friends. 

In  his  long  business  career  in  this  city  he  was  always 
as  open  as  the  day  in  his  intercourse  with  all  those  with 
whom  he  had  to  do,  while  in  his  intimate  relations  with 
men  of  affairs  he  early  won  and  ever  maintained  a  reputa- 
tion for  uprightness  and  honor.  This  already  has  been 
warmly  said  by  all  the  Chicago  journals,  but  it  will  bear 
repeating  many  times.  His  was  an  unusual  combina- 
tion of  qualities;  he  possessed  great  talents  for  business, 
was  diligent  in  whatever  labor  he  undertook  with  a 
view  to  making  money,  and  at  most  times  was  able  to 
command  success,  and  meanwhile  he  had  constant 
thoughts  of  how  best  to  make  domestic  life  improving 
and  enjoyable.  Even  in  the  years  of  his  greatest  absorp- 
tion in  business  he  would  not  surrender  all  his  time  to 
planning  and  executing,  but  reserved  a  part  for  recrea- 
tion and  pleasure.  He  knew  how  to  take  his  diversions 
— no  man  knew  better.     He  was  an  able  man  of  enter- 
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prise  and  he  was  also  eminently  a  social  being.  Sagacity 
and  friendliness  both  were  written  on  his  countenance. 
A  very  remarkable  man  was  Andrew  McNally;  it  would 
not  be  possible  to  name  any  other  in  all  the  succession 
of  strong  men  in  Chicago  who  could  be  more  than  casually 
compared  with  him. 

That  he  was  of  Scotch  nativity  everybody  knows,  but 
the  humble  circumstances  of  his  childhood  have  not  been 
plainly  alluded  to  in  any  recent  account  of  his  life.  But 
he  was  never  careful  to  avoid  mentioning  them  in  his 
occasional  talks  with  friends  on  his  early  days.  To  the 
present  writer  he  once  said  that  his  father  was  a  poor 
man,  a  mechanic,  who  supported  his  wife  and  thirteen 
children,  five  of  whom  died  in  infancy.  He  himself  was 
the  eighth,  and  when  scarcely  more  than  an  infant  he 
was  set  to  work  that  he  might  earn  a  few  pennies.  This 
remark  was  dropped  in  the  course  of  an  afternoon's 
drive  over  what  is  perhaps  the  finest  fruit  ranch  in  the 
world,  his  own  possession  in  Southern  California.  And 
in  reply  to  the  question  of  his  companion  for  the  day  as 
to  whence  his  great  liking  for  land  and  fruits  and  for  all 
manner  of  flowers  he  said  he  had  been  told  that  his 
paternal  grandfather,  who  was  a  farmer  in  Scotland, 
was  locally  celebrated  for  his  ability  to  make  his  farm 
one  of  the  finest  anywhere.  "If  there  is  anything  in 
heredity,"  he  added,  "perhaps  I  derived  some  of  my 
extravagant  and  expensive  liking  for  ranching  from  the 
old  gentleman.  Anyhow,  I  do  not  remember  a  time  so 
early  that  I  was  not  conscious  of  a  hope  sometime  to 
own  and  cultivate,  myself,  a  good  bit  of  land." 

Certainly  Andrew  McNally's  buying  land  and  improv- 
ing it  by  shrubbery  and  flowers  was  not  taken  up 
as  a  fad  of  his  advancing  age.     On  the  contrary,  it  was 
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rather  a  pleasure  deliberately  determined  on  when  he 
was  still  a  young  man.  No  sooner  had  his  printing  busi- 
ness become  well  established  and  good  profits  begun  to 
be  realized  than  he  purchased  the  half  of  a  whole  block 
of  land  on  Lincoln  Avenue  and  Wisconsin  Street  and 
straightway  commenced  to  cultivate  it  elaborately.  He 
planted  a  variety  of  graceful  trees  and  masses  of  shrubs 
and  made  numerous  beds  of  such  flowers  as  flourish  in 
the  open  air;  he  built  a  greenhouse  and  filled  it  with  bril- 
liant-hued  or  blossom-bearing  plants  from  the  South  and 
the  tropics.  The  scene  was  refreshed  by  a  substantial 
fountain  which  poured  into  a  large  stone  basin.  These 
delightful  things  he  obtained  even  before  he  commenced 
to  erect  a  house  that  should  be  worthy  of  its  surround- 
ings for  himself  and  his  increasing  family.  The  dwelling 
he  ultimately  did  construct  occupied  the  center  of  the 
grounds;  it  was  in  three  stories,  frame,  with  a  stone  and 
brick  basement.  Here  the  McNallys  lived  until  the 
attractive  home  was  destroyed  in  the  great  fire  of  1871. 
Driven  thence  early  in  the  morning  of  October  loth, 
they  fled  to  Evanston  and  occupied  for  a  few  months 
the  former  home  of  Dr.  Evans.  Then,  moving  back  to 
the  city,  Mr.  McNally  rented  a  house  at  the  corner  of 
West  Monroe,  near  Hoyne  Avenue,  and  there  for  a  year 
and  a  half  he  resided.  In  the  meantime  he  had  pur- 
chased eighty  acres  of  land  at  Elmhurst  and  built  him- 
self a  house  in  which  he  dwelt  for  three  years.  He 
attempted  to  get  pleasure  there  by  cultivating  his  tract 
in  plain  farmer  fashion,  but  of  that  he  tired.  Conse- 
quently he  found  a  buyer  for  his  holdings  and  with  his 
family  returned  again  to  the  city  and  occupied  a  house 
on  Dearborn  Avenue  for  one  year,  or  during  the  time  he 
was  building  a  block  of  six  houses  on  his  late  fire-swept 
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ground  on  Lincoln  Avenue.  In  one  of  these  houses  he 
dwelt  for  about  seven  years.  Next  he  bought  lots  on 
North  Park  Avenue,  opposite  Lincoln  Park,  and  erected 
six  stone  houses  there,  one  of  which  he  occupied  him- 
self and  others  he  gave  to  his  daughters.  Here  con- 
tinued to  be  his  Chicago  home,  and  to  it  he  was  just 
ready  to  return  from  California  when  he  unexpectedly 
died. 

For  twenty-four  years  Andrew  McNally,  with  Mrs. 
McNally,  and  most  of  these  years  with  some  other  mem- 
bers of  his  family,  passed  his  winters  in  Southern  Cali- 
fornia.    That  length  of  time  ago  the  greatest  part  of 
that  country  was  a  desert.     A  few  acres  of  land  where 
now  is  some  part  of  a  magnificent  street  or  avenue  of 
Pasadena  had   been   reclaimed   from   the   surrounding 
wastes  and  on  the  side  of  a  noble  foothill  stood  the  only 
tourist  hotel  in  the  neighborhood,  which  was  known  as 
the  Sierra  Madre  Villa.     The  first  four  years  of  Mr. 
McNally 's  sojourning  in  that  region  he  lived  at  this 
inviting  hostelry.     The  house  still  stands,  but  it  has 
few,  if  any,  visitors.     In  his  last  season  there  Mr.  McNally 
purchased  a  tract  of  400  acres  at  what  is  now  Altadena, 
a  place  named  by  himself.     He  built  a  modest  house  on 
one  side  of  the  tract,  at  the  same  time  planting  on  some 
ten  acres  of  the  ground  orange  and  lemon  trees  and  many 
kinds  of  shade  and  ornamental  trees  and  laying  out  flower 
beds  here,  there,  and  everywhere.     The  next  winter  he 
occupied  his  own  house  and  enjoyed  his  own  improving 
plantation.     Other  easterners  of  financial  means  winter- 
ing in   the   beautiful   climate,  seeing  the  results  of   a 
little  intelligent  culture,  purchased  individually  parcels 
of  the  original  400  acres,  each  making  liberal  improve- 
ments and  erecting  handsome  buildings,  until  Altadena 
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has  become  far-famed  for  its  perennial  beauty.  Mr. 
McNally  led  all  the  rest  in  the  improvements  made  and 
his  grounds  were  the  admiration  of  tourists  as  his  home 
was  the  delight  and  enjoyment  of  all  who  ever  had  the 
good  fortune  to  be  entertained  there. 

Chicago  has  abundant  reason  to  count  Andrew 
McNally's  business  successes  here  among  the  many 
triumphs  of  its  able  citizens  and  for  long  to  cherish  his 
memory.  And  Southern  California  has  equal  cause  to 
remember  the  activities  of  this  dead  worthy,  who  did 
more  than  any  other  devotee  of  nature  to  set  forth  its 
wonderful  attractions  to  the  people  of  the  whole  country. 
Who  but  he  would  have  dared  to  purchase  2,500  acres 
of  raw  land,  which  in  all  its  aspects  resembled  a  desert, 
eighteen  miles  in  the  country  from  Los  Angeles,  and 
there  to  develop  Windermere  ranch?  This  plantation 
of  amazing  richness  and  beauty  contains  1,000  of  the 
2,500  acres  of  land,  and  all  of  the  1,000  are  in  the  highest 
state  of  cultivation.  An  object  lesson  is  here,  showing 
what  that  entire  country  is  capable  of  becoming  with 
cultivation  carried  on  with  such  intelligence  and  enthu- 
siasm as  Mr.  McNally's.  He  did  all  this  from  a  love  of 
nature,  from  an  appreciation  of  the  beautiful.  He 
succeeded  marvelously  with  nature.  Hence,  what  one 
has  remarked,  since  the  news  of  his  death  reached  this 
city,  is  entirely  true — that  he  came  nearer  to  living  up 
to  his  high  ideal  of  life  than  any  other  of  Chicago's 
eminent  citizens.  His  untimely  death  is  deplored  on 
the  two  sides  of  the  continent.  In  Southern  California 
the  very  birds  in  the  air,  whose  varieties  he  supplied  and 
whose  flocks  he  multiplied,  are  sweetly  singing  praises 
to  him. — Chronicle,  Chicago.  F.  A.  Eastman. 
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SORROWING  FRIENDS  GATHER  TO  PAY  LAST 
TRIBUTE  TO  DEAD 

Short  Services  Held  at  the  Home  and  Burtal  Is  at  Graceland — 
Men  of  High  Business  Standing  Serve  as  Pallbearers — Eulogy 
of  Life  of  Decedent  Delivered  by  Rev.  Frank  Du  Moulin. 

Surrounded  by  old  and  intimate  business  associates, 
former  employes,  and  other  sorrowing  friends,  the  body 
of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.'s 
famous  publishing  house,  who  for  five  decades  figured 
conspicuously  in  the  commercial  progress  of  Chicago, 
was  consigned  to  earth  at  Graceland  Cemetery  yesterday 
noon. 

The  simple  services  of  the  Episcopal  church  were  held 
at  the  family  residence,  824  North  Park  Avenue,  at  10 
o'clock,  and  hundreds  paid  their  last  tribute  to  the  man 
by  their  presence  at  the  house  and  at  the  grave.  The 
service  was  conducted  by  Rev.  Frank  Du  Moulin  of 
St.  Peter's  Episcopal  Church,  who  read  several  passages 
from  the  Bible  and  briefly  spoke  of  the  character  of  the 
dead. 

PAYS    TRIBUTE   TO   THE   DEAD 

"Great  were  his  worldly  achievements,  great  are  the 
bequests  which  he  leaves  to  the  world  in  material  things, 
but  a  thousand  times  greater  is  the  example  of  true, 
honest  manhood,  the  love  of  fellow-man,  and  the  desire 
to  live  a  noble  life  which  he  has  set,"  the  minister  said. 
"For  half  a  century  this  noble  soul  has  cast  the  seed  of 
genius  among  his  fellow-men,  and  his  influence  for  good 
has  been  felt  throughout  this  great  world.  He  has  left 
a  living  monument  which  will  edify  generations  to  come." 
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With  these  closing  words  and  a  prayer  the  rites  termi- 
nated. The  boy  choir  from  St.  Peter's  rendered  "Nearer, 
My  God,  to  Thee,"  "Lead,  Kindly  Light,"  and  "Abide 
With  Me."  The  casket  rested  in  an  alcove  off  the  main 
room  and  was  strewn  with  roses  and  lilies.  Hundreds  of 
floral  pieces  banked  the  room,  with  a  large  set  piece 
representing  "Gates  Ajar,"  which  was  sent  by  the 
employes  of  Mr.  McNally  who  had  been  connected  with 
his  life's  work  for  many  years. 

In  the  shower  which  commenced  as  the  casket  was 
being  removed  to  the  hearse  the  walks  and  street  in  front 
of  the  residence  were  crowded  with  men  and  women — 
men  of  the  first  rank  of  the  business  world  and  employes 
who  had  known  the  beauty  of  the  character  of  the  dead 
and  felt  his  generous  hand  in  life. 

OLD  FRIENDS  ARE  PALLBEARERS 

Six  of  Mr.  McNally's  old  friends  acted  as  pallbearers. 
They  were  John  R.  Walsh.  R.  A.  Bower,  D.  A.  Arnold, 
Dr.  H.  H.  Brown,  O.  W.  Ruggles,  and  W.  B.  Kniskern. 
The  remains  were  followed  to  Graceland  by  scores  of 
carriages.  Mrs.  Andrew  McNally,  Mrs.  Belford,  Fred- 
erick G.  McNally,  and  Lydia  McNally  occupied  the  first 
carriage  and  the  one  following  contained  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Harry  Clow  and  James  McNally. 

The  consignment  of  the  body  according  to  the  Episco- 
pal service  was  made  by  Rev.  Mr.  Du  Moulin  at  the 
cemetery.  Among  the  old  friends  of  Mr.  McNally  at  the 
services  at  the  house  were  Marshall  Field,  C.  H.  McCor- 
mick,  and  others. — Chronicle,  Chicago,  May  15th. 
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A.  McNALLY'S  DEATH  A  SHOCK 

Publisher's  End  in  California  Home  Wholly  Unexpected — Visil 
to  Estate  at  La  Mirada  Is  Occasion  of  Attack. 

Surrounded  by  wreaths  of  the  flowers  which  he  found 
pleasure  in  cultivating,  the  body  of  Andrew  McNally, 
head  of  the  large  Chicago  publishing  house  that  bears 
his  name,  lies  in  his  beautiful  home  at  Altadena,  which 
stands  in  a  picturesque  spot  at  the  base  of  the  Sierra 
Madre  Mountains. 

Mr.  McNally's  death  Saturday  was  sudden  and  wholly 
unexpected,  but  the  end  was  peaceful. 

FAMILY   IS    AT   HIS   BEDSIDE 

At  his  bedside  in  his  last  moments  were  Mrs.  McNally 
and  his  daughters,  Mrs.  A.  B.  Belford,  Mrs.  E.  Neff,  and 
Mrs.  Harry  Clow.  His  son,  Frederick  G.  McNally,  was 
in  Chicago. 

Before  Mr.  McNally's  illness  all  arrangements  had  been 
made  for  the  return  of  the  family  to  Chicago  Saturday 
evening. 

Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  the  most  valued  visitors  from 
the  east  to  Southern  California.  He  was  enamored  of 
the  country  and  was  instrumental  in  bringing  to  it  many 
friends  who  were  induced  to  make  the  first  trip  through 
his  praises  of  the  climate  and  the  resources  of  the  land  he 
so  greatly  enjoyed  and  who  became  residents  on  finding 
them  true.  He  never  wearied  of  sounding  the  praises  of 
Southern  California,  his  wide  acquaintance  making  his 
proselyting  most  effective. 

HOME   NOTED   FOR    HOSPITALITY 

The  home  at  Altadena  was  each  winter  the  scene  of 
generous  hospitality,  Mr.  McNally  having  as  guests  the 
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most  distinguished  and  influential  eastern  visitors  to 
Pasadena.  The  McNally  oHve  orchards  at  La  Mirada 
have  an  international  reputation,  as  their  owner  devoted 
careful  study  to  the  cultivation  of  the  fruit  and  much 
time  to  popularizing  the  California  product. 


The  story  of  Mr.  McNally's  rise  from  a  printer's 
apprentice  to  the  ranks  of  Chicago's  most  progressive 
business  men  is  a  striking  one,  but  no  more  so  than  that 
of  his  kindness,  his  gentleness,  and  his  winning  person- 
ality, which  a  determined  battling  with  the  world  did 
not  change. 

STARTS   FIRST   PENNY   PAPER 

Andrew  McNally  started  the  first  penny  paper  in 
Chicago.  It  was  called  the  Evening  Star  and  made  its 
initial  appearance  in  i860.  Apparently  Chicago  was  not 
ready  for  such  an  institution  and  Mr.  McNally  sold 
out  and  directed  his  attention  to  building  up  what  has 
become  the  greatest  printing  house  of  its  kind  in  the 
world.  The  foresight,  progressiveness,  and  keen  business 
instinct  of  the  founder  resulted  in  the  development  of  a 
mammoth  business  which  three  times  has  outgrown  its 
home  and  plans  again  had  been  made  for  new  quarters. 

Mr.  McNally's  faith  in  Chicago's  future,  which  proved 
well  placed,  was  exemplified  by  his  rapid  action  at  the 
time  of  the  fire  in  1871,  when  his  plant  was  at  51  Clark 
Street.  The  printing  house  was  a  total  wreck  at  9 
o'clock  in  the  evening.  Mr.  McNally  saw  the  floors  fall 
and  the  walls  crumble  and  when  he  was  assured  there  was 
no  chance  to  save  anything  he  hurried  to  the  west  side, 
where  at  midnight  he  purchased  a  printing  plant  at 
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Madison  and  Halsted  streets  and  moved  the  entire  equip- 
ment to  loS  Randolph  Street,  in  a  blacksmith  shop  spared 
by  the  flames.  He  wired,  as  soon  as  telegraphic  com- 
munication was  established,  to  New  York  for  machinery, 
type,  and  a  complete  outfit,  and  his  business  never 
stopped. 

SHARES   PROFITS    WITH   WORKERS 

Andrew  McNally  was  never  accused  of  any  too  acute 
thrift.  When  the  business  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  was 
enlarged  to  a  point  where  it  was  decided  to  incorporate 
and  capitalize,  Mr.  McNally  called  his  old  and  trusted 
printers  to  him  and  gave  them  shares  of  stock,  payments 
on  which  were  made  out  of  the  dividends  they  earned. 

It  amounted  to  a  gift  of  extremely  valuable  stock. 

Nor  were  his  kindnesses  extended  only  to  men  and 
his  employes.  His  love  of  nature  and  nature's  children 
caused  him  to  conceive  and  put  into  operation  a  beautiful 
idea  at  his  beautiful  home  at  Altadena.  At  this  place  he 
established  an  extensive  aviary  in  which  were  bred  and 
propagated  larks,  robins,  Japanese  and  native  song  birds 
by  the  thousands,  these  feathered  songsters  being  re- 
leased when  able  to  care  for  themselves. 

Always  a  man  of  energy,  he  applied  himself  while  at 
his  ranch  to  superintending  the  cultivation  of  i  ,000  acres 
or  more  of  olives  and  lemons,  and  also  established  a 
factory. 

NEVER   HELD    PUBLIC    OFFICE 

Though  first  among  the  ranks  of  progressive  business 
men  and  always  a  loyal  citizen  to  Chicago,  generous  and 
substantial,  Mr.  McNally  was  never  identified  with 
political  office.     He  was  a  World's  Fair  director  and 
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devoted  much  of  his  time  and  energy  to  furthering  the 
interests  of  the  great  exposition. 

Throughout  his  business  hfe  "expansion"  was  the 
watchword  of  Mr.  McNally  and  he  never  refused  to  en- 
tertain plans  for  the  extension  of  his  business  interests. — 
Chicago  Chronicle,  May  gth. 


TOPICS  OF  AN  OLD  TIMER 

The  Irish  in  Chicago — How  They  Have  Succeeded  as  Business 
Men — Prominent  in  Many  Fields  and  Successful  to  a  Great 
Extent — Some  of  Them  Doing  the  Largest  Business  in  the 
World  in  Their  Respective  Lines — The  Recent  Death  of  Andrew 
McNally — A  Great  Printer  and  Publisher  as  Well  as  Banker 
and  Country  Gentleman. 

The  writer  feels  a  thrill  of  exultation  when  he  thinks 
of  the  successes  of  so  many  men  in  Chicago  of  Irish  birth 
or  Irish  parentage.  This  has  been  a  great  field  for  the 
Irish.  Here  they  have  been  hampered  with  no  social, 
political,  or  racial  disadvantages.  They  have  had  fair 
play,  if  not  favor,  and  had  or  are  having  great  careers. 
They  are  a  race  with  all  the  talents.  Some  display 
absolute  genius. 

The  Irish  are  not  a  "colony"  in  Chicago  like  other 
foreigners.  They  are  first-comers  and  fill  the  measure 
of  citizenship  as  fully  as  those  who  came  here  from  other 
States.  They  are  the  warp  as  well  as  the  woof,  and  can 
hold  their  heads  high  in  the  light  of  civic  pride  and  civic 
service. 

Among  the  Irishmen  that  strayed  here  in  the  eventful 
dayvS  before  the  great  fire  was  Andrew  McNally,  a  printer. 
He  rose  to  fortune,  to  fame,  and  to  influence,  though  he 
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never  filled  nor  sought  any  public  office.     He  was  the 
founder  of  a  great  printing  house  and  a  great  publishing 
business,  and  his  name  was  known  in  many  lands.     For 
some  years  past  he  held  two  homes,  one  here  and  one  in 
the  Los  Angeles  valley  of  CaHfornia,  so  that  he  became 
a  famous  man  on  the  Pacific  Coast  as  well  as  in  the  Middle 
West.    His  name  was  a  household  word  among  printers. 
When  he  first  came  to  Chicago  from  Armagh,  Ireland, 
he  "stuck  type."     He  saved  his  money,  and  after  a  time 
entered  into  a  copartnership  with  Mr.  W.  H.  Rand,  a 
fellow- workman,  and  bought  out  the  Tribune  job  office, 
when  it  was  offered  for  sale.     Mr.  McNally  possessed  all 
the  native  shrewdness  of  the  Northman  and  everything 
he  touched  turned  into  gold.     From  job  printing  the 
firm  turned  to  map  making,  which  proved  very  profit- 
able ;  with  the  possession  of  larger  premises  book  publish- 
ing was  taken  on,  and  that  has  thriven.     Mr.   Rand 
retired  some  years  ago,  so  that  Mr.  McNally  has  been 
alone  in  the  business.     One  of  his  successful  schemes 
was  the  system  of  profit-sharing  which  he  established 
among  his  men.     Four  years  ago,  Mr.  McNally  gave  up, 
to  a  certain  extent,  the  personal  supervision  of  the  busi- 
ness, intrusting  it  to  his  son.     He  became  the  owner  of 
a  great  property  in  Orange  County,  California,  where 
he  and  his  family  lived  a  portion  of  the  time.     Here  Mr. 
McNally  had  an  opportunity  for  exercising  his  tastes  in 
cultivating  fruits,  flowers,  etc.,  and  the  rearing  of  birds, 
all  of  which  he  turned  to  profitable  account.     His  for- 
tune ranked  him  well  among  the  millionaires.— C/itcago 
Citizen,  May  4th.  William  Halley. 

****** 
I  was  not  personally  acquainted  with  Mr.  McNally, 
but  a  friend  of  mine,  who  was  associated  with  him  in  his 
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early  Chicago  days,  has  made  some  of  his  deeds  famihar 
to  me.  He  was  very  speculative,  especially  in  real  estate 
matters,  and  was  in  the  habit  of  advising  those  whom  he 
took  an  interest  in  what  to  do  in  order  to  get  along  well. 
This  disposition  of  his  extended  even  to  matrimonial 
matters,  and  my  friend  thinks  he  made  something  of  a 
mistake  when  he  failed  to  accept  his  advice  to  marry  his 
sister. 

Captain  Thomas  Ford  of  the  Chicago  Zouaves,  and 
the  drillmaster  of  the  Chicago  police,  learned  the  printing 
trade  at  Rand  &  McNally's  printing  office.  When  he 
was  received  there  as  an  apprentice  over  thirty  years  ago 
Mr.  McNally  was  absent  on  a  visit  to  Ireland.  When  he 
returned  one  day  he  encountered  the  new  ' '  devil ' '  on  the 
stairs.  "Hello,  cub,"  said  he  to  him,  "where  did  you 
come  from?"  "Ireland,  sir!"  boldly  responded  the 
young  greenhorn  to  Mr,  McNally's  consternation.  He 
thought  the  youth  was  mocking  him  because  of  his  late 
Irish  visit;  but  the  boy  was  sincerely  in  earnest,  and  a 
word  with  the  foreman  convinced  his  employer  that  he 
was  taking  no  liberties. 

In  1859  Mr.  McNally  married  Miss  Hyland,  a  daughter 
of  one  of  Chicago's  early  Irish  settlers,  who  survives  him. 

Besides  his  publishing  business,  Mr.  McNally  was 
vice-president  and  director  of  the  Chicago  National 
Bank;  director  of  the  Home  Savings  Bank;  trustee  of 
the  Chicago  Penny  Savings  Society;  director  of  the 
Chicago  Safe  Deposit  Company;  president,  treasurer, 
and  director  of  the  Nefif  Laboratory  Company,  and 
president  and  director  of  the  "Prairie  Farmer"  Pub- 
lishing Company.  He  was  a  member  of  the  Union 
League  Club  and  of  the  California  Club. 
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At  his  California  ranch  at  La  Mirada,  where  he  spent 
a  part  of  his  time  of  late  years,  he  devoted  himself  largely 
to  horticulture  and  grew  a  great  many  flowers.  Bird- 
fancying  was  another  of  his  characteristics.  It  used  to 
be  said  that  California  was  "a  land  of  flowers  without 
fragrance  and  birds  without  song."  Mr.  McNally 
evidently  determined  to  correct  that  California  condition, 
for  his  flowers  were  fragrant  and  his  birds  singers.  He 
would  rear  his  birds  until  they  were  a  certain  age  and 
then  give  them  their  freedom,  and  in  this  manner  made 
the  great  Los  Angeles  valley  vocal  with  the  music  of  his 
songsters.  The  aviary  was  at  his  winter  home  at  Alta- 
dena,  seventeen  miles  from  the  city  of  Los  Angeles. 

At  this  ranch  he  cultivated  i  ,000  acres  of  olives  and 
lemons  and  established  a  factory  for  the  manufacture  of 
olive  oil. — Chicago  Citizen,  May  21st. 

William  Halley. 

HAS  LOCAL  PATRIOTISM  DECLINED  IN  CHICAGO  ? 

Among  the  prominent  Irish-Americans  of  Chicago 
who  recently  passed  from  among  us,  and  who  left  their 
mark  on  the  commercial  world  for  many  years,  we  men- 
tion, with  regret,  Mr.  Andrew  McNally  of  the  flourishing 
firm  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co. — probably  the  greatest  map 
firm  of  the  world.  Mr.  McNally  was  only  sixty -eight  and 
apparently  good  for  twenty  years  more,  when  he  fell  a 
victim  to  pneimionia  at  his  California  winter  residence, 
Altadena.  Mr.  McNally  was  entirely  self-made  and  rose 
steadily  from  the  printer's  case  to  be  the  head  of  a  com- 
mercial house  worthy  of  Chicago  and  of  America.  We 
are  deeply  sorry  for  the  death  of  one  whose  name  had 
been  so  long  associated  with  the  rise  and  progress  of  this 
city. — Chicago  Citizen,  May  21st. 
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ANDREW  McNALLY 

Well-known   Publisher    Dead    at    Altadena — Reputation   World- 
wide. 

The  death  of  Andrew  McNally  removes  from  the  ranks 
of  Chicago  business  men  one  of  the  city's  most  honored 
pioneers  and  one  whose  reputation  is  world-wide. 

Born  in  Armagh,  Ireland,  in  1836,  he  remained  in  his 
native  town  until  his  school-days  were  over,  whereupon 
he  removed  to  Belfast  and  was  given  employment  in  a 
small  printing  establishment. 

He  became  an  expert  compositor,  and,  having 
acquired  a  small  competence,  he  immigrated  to  America 
in  1858. 

After  a  stay  of  about  a  year  in  New  York  he  came  to 
this  city,  where  he  secured  employment  at  his  trade,  and 
in  1864  joined  William  H.  Rand  in  the  purchase  of  the 
Tribune  job  printing  department,  which  was  established 
as  a  publishing  house  under  the  firm  name  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co. 

Under  the  able  management  of  the  deceased  has 
grown  up  one  of  the  largest  publishing  houses  in  the 
world.  The  great  Chicago  fire  destroyed  the  company's 
building,  then  located  at  51  Clark  Street,  and.  Phoenix- 
like, out  of  the  smouldering  ruins  grew  the  present 
establishment  at  160-174  Adams  Street,  in  which  more 
than  1,000  people  are  employed. 

SURVIVED  BY  LARGE  FAMILY 

Mr.  McNally  is  survived  by  his  widow,  three  daughters, 
Mrs.  A.  Belford,  Mrs.  E.  Neff,  and  Mrs.  Harry  Clow;  one 
son,  Frederick  G.  McNally,  vice-president  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.,  and  a  brother,  James  McNally,  also  con- 
nected with  the  firm. 
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Mrs.  McNally,  accompanying  the  body  of  her  hus- 
band, is  expected,  with  her  daughters,  at  the  family  home 
Wednesday. — Chicago  Examiner,  May  gth. 


ANDREW  McNALLY 

Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  have  sustained  an  irreparable 
loss  in  the  death  of  Andrew  McNally,  who  passed  away 
at  his  winter  home  in  Altadena,  Cal.,  Saturday  evening. 
May  7th.  Mr.  McNally  was  the  founder  and  president 
of  the  great  pubHshing  house  with  which  he  had  been  so 
prominently  identified.  At  the  time  of  his  death  he  was 
sixty-eight  years  old,  and  for  twenty-four  years  had  been 
a  member  of  the  Chicago  winter  colony  at  Pasadena, 
where  his  residence,  grounds,  olive  and  orange  groves 
are  notable  places  of  Southern  California. 

Mr.  McNally  began  hfe  a  printer,  and  he  remained  a 
printer  to  the  end,  but  there  never  was  a  time  that  he  was 
not  extending  his  knowledge  and  widening  his  capacity 
for  usefulness.  Advancing  years  did  not  lessen  his 
interest  in  everything  that  appealed  to  the  intelhgent 
and  the  progressive.  Practical,  thorough,  and  receptive 
of  new  ideas  in  the  industry  to  which  he  devoted  his  Hfe, 
he  was  also  a  far-sighted  and  sagacious  man  in  all  the 
wider  fields  of  business  energy  in  which  he  was  engaged. 
His  advice  was  much  sought  for,  and  its  recipient  knew 
that  it  came  from  an  able  and  an  honest  man. 

In  addition  to  his  eminently  practical  business  quali- 
fications Mr.  McNally  had  finely  cultivated  tastes  in 
literature  and  art;  he  was  a  most  agreeable  companion 
and  conversationalist;  he  was  a  naturalist  of  no  mean 
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attainments,  with  a  profound  attachment  for  and  knowl- 
edge of  the  creatures  of  the  air;  he  was  an  experienced 
fruit  grower  and  his  knowledge  of  trees,  shrubs,  and 
flowers  was  comprehensive. 

With  such  varied  accomplishments  and  interests  it 
was  natural  that  Mr.  McNally  should  have  had  an  exten- 
sive acquaintance,  and  that  his  reputation  should  have 
been  world-wide.  Added  to  his  great  capacity  for  use- 
fulness, he  was  richly  gifted  in  temperament,  remaining 
to  the  last  the  same  true  and  unaffected  gentleman  that 
he  had  been  from  the  first.  Rarely,  indeed,  are  force, 
enterprise,  and  wisdom  found  associated  in  one  character 
with  so  much  amiability,  patience,  and  sympathy,  and 
his  untimely  demise  will  be  sincerely  mourned  by  men  in 
every  walk  of  life,  for  in  some  measure  he  touched  upon 
practically  all  of  the  activities  and  aspirations  of  the 
community  in  which  he  passed  most  of  the  years  of  his 
maturity. — Farm  Life,  Chicago. 


OBITUARY 

Andrew  McNally,  who  died  at  his  country  home  near 
Altadena,  California,  May  yth,  was  the  head  of  the  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.  publishing  house,  which  has  issued 
"guides,"  maps,  and  directories  of  a  semi-official  character 
for  many  years,  until  the  title  of  the  firm  is  known  the 
world  over.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  the  foremost  of 
Chicago's  business  men  and  was  actively  interested  in 
many  progressive  institutions.  He  was  a  member  of  the 
Union  League  Club  and  an  active  member  of  the  Chicago 
Typothetae,  and  was  the  third  president  of  the  United 
Typothetae  of  America.     The  funeral  took  place  from 
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his  residence,  824  North  Park  Avenue,  Chicago,  Saturday, 
May  14th.  Mr.  McNally  was  bom  in  Armagh,  Ireland, 
in  1836.  He  learned  the  printer's  trade  in  Belfast,  and 
in  1858  came  to  America.  He  worked  for  less  than  a 
year  in  New  York  City  and  then  came  to  Chicago.  For 
a  few  years  Mr.  McNally  worked  as  a  journeyman  printer 
in  Chicago,  and  in  1864  he  formed  a  partnership  with 
William  H.  Rand.  From  this  modest  beginning  grew 
the  business  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  which  has  since 
become  famous  in  every  part  of  the  civilized  world. — The 
Inland  Printer. 

Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  firm  of  Rand,  McNally 
&  Co.  of  Chicago,  died  suddenly  last  Saturday  night  at  his 
country  home  in  Altadena,  Cal.,  twelve  miles  from  Los 
Angeles. — North  Shore  News,  Chicago. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  DIES  SUDDENLY 

Leader  in  Business  Life  in  This  City  Many  Years — Stricken 
While  in  His  Winter  Home,  and  His  Death  So  Unexpected 
That  Relatives  Are  Greatly  Shocked — Glance  at  His  Busy 
Career. 

Andrew  McNally,  one  of  the  pioneer  business  men  of 
Chicago,  president  of  the  Rand-McNally  Publishing 
Company,  died  unexpectedly  yesterday  at  his  winter 
home  at  Altadena,  near  Pasadena,  Cal.,  where  he  had 
been  spending  the  winter  for  his  health.  Pneumonia  of 
less  than  a  week's  duration  was  the  cause  of  death. 

BUILT    UP    VAST    BUSINESS 

The  death  of  Mr.  McNally  removes  one  of  the  large 
figures  in  the  history  of  publishing,  not  only  in  Chicago 
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and  the  West,  but  in  the  country.  From  a  small  job 
printing  establishment  founded  half  a  century  ago,  Mr. 
McNally  and  his  partner  built  up  a  vast  business.  At 
the  time  of  his  death  he  was  a  director  in  the  Chicago 
National  Bank  and  connected  with  many  large  financial 
undertakings. 

In  California,  where  he  for  a  long  time  had  spent  part 
of  each  year,  Mr.  McNally  owned  a  large  ranch,  to  which 
he  devoted  a  great  deal  of  time  and  care.  He  was  fond 
of  outdoor  exercise,  and  both  in  Chicago  and  on  the  coast 
spent  a  great  deal  of  time  looking  after  his  landed 
interests. 

Mr.  McNally  was  bom  in  Armagh,  Ireland,  sixty- 
eight  years  ago  and  came  to  Chicago  in  1858.  With 
W.  H.  Rand  he  bought  out  the  job  printing  depart- 
ment of  the  Chicago  Tribune  in  1864. 

The  printing  firm  of  Rand-McNally  was  then  formed 
and  has  continued  ever  since,  Mr.  Rand  retiring  some 
years  ago. 

FATAL    ILLNESS    IS    SUDDEN 

Mr.  McNally  was  married  shortly  after  coming  to 
Chicago.  Two  sons  and  three  daughters  were  bom  of 
the  union — Frederick  G.  and  William  McNally,  the  latter 
dying  in  infancy;  Mrs.  Harry  Clow,  Mrs.  A.  Belford,  and 
Mrs.  E.  Neff. 

For  the  last  six  months  Mr.  McNally  had  been  living 
at  his  winter  home  near  Pasadena,  and  was  apparently  in 
good  physical  condition  before  being  suddenly  taken 
down  with  pneumonia. 

Mr.  McNally  was  a  member  of  the  Union  League  Club. 
— Chicago  Inter-Ocean. 
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NO  GOLF  AT  EDGEWATER 

Death  of  Andrew  McNally,  a  Patron,  Closes  the  Links  for  the  Day. 

On  account  of  the  recent  death  of  Andrew  McNally, 
one  of  the  mainstays  of  the  Edgewater  Golf  Club,  the 
women  players  of  that  club  yesterday  did  not  play  as 
scheduled.     The  club  flag  is  at  half-mast. 

"We  are  deeply  shocked  by  the  death  of  Mr. 
McNally,"  said  one  of  the  Edgewater  Club  members 
to-day.  "The  public  will  never  know  what  an  interest 
he  showed  in  our  club.  Wherever  we  turn  at  the  club- 
house we  find  some  picture,  souvenir,  or  memento  which 
he  gave  to  us,  and  all  will  continue  to  remember  him  as 
a  liberal  patron  of  the  club,  a  grand  gentleman,  and  an 
enthusiastic  golfer." — Post,  Chicago. 


GRIEVE  FOR  ANDREW  McNALLY 

News  of  Publisher' s  Death  Comes  as  a  Shock  to  His  Chicago  Friends 
— Last  Years  of  His  Life  Spent  Among  Birds  and  Flowers  in 
California. 

To  the  many  business  and  social  acquaintances  of  the 
late  Andrew  McNally,  the  news  of  his  death  came  as  a 
shock.  Although  he  was  sixty-eight  years  of  age,  his 
health  was  good.  He  was  fond  of  playing  golf,  and 
walked  much  in  the  open  air. 

For  the  last  six  years  Mr.  McNally  had  left  the  gen- 
eral management  of  his  business  interests,  during  a  part 
of  each  year,  to  others  and  devoted  the  time  to  the  cul- 
ture of  fruits  and  flowers  and  the  raising  of  song  birds. 
He  owned  a  large  ranch  south  of  Los  Angeles  and  not 
far  from  his  Altadena  estate,  and  here  he  had  large 
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citrus  and  olive  groves  and  grain  fields,  but  he  spent 
most  of  his  time  at  Altadena  where  his  aviary  and 
flower  gardens  are  located. 

Song  birds  were  imported  by  him  from  nearly  all  lands 
and  climes,  acclimated  and  turned  loose  with  their 
broods.  Canaries,  larks,  robins,  and  nightingales  were 
his  particular  favorites.  He  did  not  believe  in  keeping 
birds  in  cages,  but  thought  they  should  be  free  to  fill  the 
world  with  their  melodies.  It  is  not  known  how  many 
feathered  songsters  he  thus  nurtured  and  liberated,  but 
the  number  is  thought  to  be  well  up  among  the  thousands. 

RAISED    BIRDS    AND    FLOWERS 

Besides  his  aviary  he  had  a  great  conservatory,  which 
was  filled  with  flowers,  ferns,  and  rare  plants  from  all 
parts  of  the  world.  The  tropics  had  been  searched  for 
exotics  for  this  conservatory,  and  there  were  palms  and 
ferns  from  Japan  and  the  East  India  Islands.  Some  of 
Mr.  McNally's  happiest  hours  were  spent  in  watching 
the  growth  of  his  flowers,  within  the  sound  of  the  voices 
of  his  many  birds.  He  also  had  a  fine  conservatory  of 
flowers  at  his  Chicago  home,  which  was  just  opposite 
Lincoln  Park. 

Mr.  McNally  was  a  member  of  the  Old-Time  Printers' 
Association,  the  Knights  Templar,  and  the  Union  League 
Club.  He  always  took  great  interest  in  the  printing 
craft,  and  many  of  his  most  valued  friends  were  those 
whom  he  first  met  while  working  at  the  case. — Record- 
Herald,  May  gth. 
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ANDREW  McNALLY  DIES 

Leading  Business  Man  and  Had  Wide  Interests  in  This  and  Other 
Cities. 

HEAD    OP    BIG    HOUSE 

Andrew  McNally,  president  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co. 
and  one  of  the  best-known  business  men  in  Chicago,  died 
suddenly  last  evening  at  his  winter  home  in  Altadena, 
Cal.,  just  outside  of  Pasadena. 

Of  Mr.  McNally's  children,  three  daughters  were  with 
him  in  California,  where  he  had  spent  the  winters  for 
many  years. 

The  publishing  house  of  which  Mr.  McNally  was  the 
head  is  one  of  the  largest  in  the  world. 

MODEST    START    IN    LIFE 

Mr.  McNally's  fortune,  which  was  large,  was  self-made. 
He  worked  for  a  number  of  years  as  a  printer  before 
starting  in  business  for  himself,  and  when  he  came  to 
Chicago  practically  was  without  money.  He  was  bom 
in  Armagh,  Ireland,  sixty-eight  years  ago.  When  still 
a  youth  he  came  to  the  United  States,  working  for  a  short 
time  in  New  York  at  the  printing  trade,  and  then  coming 
on  to  Chicago. 

Mr.  McNally's  first  work  of  importance  in  the  West 
was  on  the  Chicago  Tribune,  on  which  paper  he  formed 
a  close  friendship  with  W.  H.  Rand,  a  fellow  workman. 
In  contrast  to  many  other  printers  of  that  time,  the  two 
men  were  frugal,  and  soon  found  themselves  in  posses- 
sion of  enough  capital  to  start  in  business  on  a  small 
scale.  About  that  time  the  Tribune  decided  to  dispose 
of  its  job  printing  plant,  and  Mr.  McNally  conceived 
the  idea  of  buying  it,  Mr.  Rand  becoming  his  partner  in 
the  venture. 
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From  the  small  plant  then  bought  grew  the  now 
great  house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co. 

Mr.  Rand  retired  from  the  company  four  years  ago. 

For  the  last  six  years  Mr.  McNally  intrusted  the  gen- 
eral management  of  the  house  to  his  son,  Frederick  G. 
McNally,  and  devoted  a  part  of  his  time  to  his  other 
interests. 

Besides  the  publishing  business,  which  has  branches 
in  a  number  of  cities,  Mr.  McNally  was  interested  in 
various  financial  institutions.  He  was  vice-president  of 
the  Chicago  National  Bank,  a  director  in  the  Home  Sav- 
ings Bank,  and  also  a  director  in  the  Equitable  Trust 
Company. 

Mr.  McNally  was  a  director  of  the  Columbian  Exposi- 
tion and  a  member  of  the  Union  League  Club.  He  was 
a  Republican,  but  never  was  a  seeker  for  office.  He  is 
survived  by  a  widow  and  four  children,  Frederick  G.,  a 
son,  Mrs.  A.  Belford,  Mrs.  Harry  Clow,  and  Mrs.  E.  Neff , 
daughters.  Mr.  McNally's  brother,  James  McNally,  lives 
at  1 1  Scott  Street. 

Mr.  McNally  was  recognized  as  being  one  of  the 
wealthiest  residents  of  Chicago,  his  business  interests 
being  numerous  and  extending  to  many  other  cities. — 
Record-Herald,  Chicago,  May  8th. 


OBITUARY  RECORD 

ANDREW    m'nALLY. 

To  the  many  business  and  social  acquaintances  of  the 
late  publisher  the  news  of  his  death  came  as  a  shock. 
Although  he  was  sixty-eight  years  of  age,  his  health  was 
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good.    He  was  fond  of  playing  golf,  and  spent  much  time 
in  the  open  air, 

Mr.  McNally  was  a  member  of  the  Old-Time  Printers' 
Association,  the  Knights  Templar,  and  the  Union  League 
Club.  He  always  took  great  interest  in  the  printing 
craft,  and  many  of  his  most  valued  friends  were  those 
whom  he  first  met  while  working  at  the  case. — Post, 
Chicago. 

ANDREW  McNALLY 

Funeral  services  for  Andrew  McNally,  who  died  at  his 
winter  home  in  Altadena,  Cal.,  Saturday  night,  will  be 
held  at  the  family  residence,  824  North  Park  Avenue, 
Saturday  morning  at  10  o'clock.  The  services  will  be 
simple  and  according  to  the  ritual  of  the  Episcopalian 
church.  Burial  will  be  at  Graceland  Cemetery,  fol- 
lowing the  services  at  the  house. — Sun,  Chicago. 


It  is  with  exceeding  regret  that  we  announce  the  death 
of  Mr.  Andrew  McNally,  president  of  the  American  Rail- 
way Guide  Company  since  its  incorporation. 

In  his  death  the  American  Railway  Guide  Company 
and  other  various  business  interests  with  which  the 
Chicago  pioneer  was  identified  have  sustained  a  keenly- 
felt    loss. 

Mr.  McNally  was  born  in  Armagh,  Ireland,  in  1836. 
He  learned  the  trade  of  printer  at  Belfast,  and  at  the  age 
of  twenty-two  came  to  New  York  where  he  worked  less 
than  a  year  at  his  trade.  On  removing  to  Chicago  he 
opened  a  small  independent  office,  which  he  soon  sold  out 
to  assume  the  superintendency  of  the  Chicago  Tribune's 
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job  printing  office.  In  1864,  with  Mr.  William  H.  Rand, 
he  founded  the  business  which  has  since  become  famous 
throughout  the  world.  Among  the  early  publications  of 
the  house  was  the  "  Rand-McNally  Railway  Guide," 
which  made  its  first  appearance  in  July,  1871. 

The  great  fire  of  187 1  destroyed  the  Rand-McNally 
plant,  and  at  one  blow  carried  the  decedent  back  to  his 
financial  starting  point.  With  characteristic  courage 
and  decision,  however,  he  immediately  bought  out 
another  printing  plant,  which  had  escaped  the  fire,  and 
reestablished  the  business  which  under  his  able  manage- 
ment was  to  become  one  of  the  largest  publishing  houses 
in  the  world. 

Mr.  McNally  was  also  president  of  the  publishing  firm 
of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  vice-president  and  director  of 
the  Chicago  National  Bank,  director  of  the  Home  Savings 
Bank,  trustee  of  the  Chicago  Penny  Savings  Society, 
director  of  the  Chicago  Safe  Deposit  Company,  and 
director  of  the  Equitable  Trust  Company. 

Although  deeply  interested  in  all  his  business  affairs, 
Mr.  McNally  in  his  later  years  had  taken  some  time  for 
recreation,  and  death  found  him  at  his  beautiful  winter 
home  at  Altadena,  a  suburb  of  Pasadena,  California. 
There  he  had  devoted  himself  from  November  to  May 
of  each  year  to  his  flowers,  his  citrus  and  olive  trees, 
and  his  birds.  All  that  he  did  for  the  development  of 
Southern  California  was  done  from  a  love  of  nature  and 
an  appreciation  of  the  beautiful,  and  on  the  coast,  as 
truly  his  home  as  was  Chicago,  his  untimely  death  is  as 
sincerely  deplored. 

Mr.  McNally  leaves  a  widow,  three  daughters,  and  one 
son,  Mr.  Frederick  G.  McNally,  who  succeeds  to  his 
business  interests. — Travelers  Railway  Guide,  Chicago. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  IS  DEAD 

Head  of  Big  Publishing  House. 

Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  Chicago  pubUshing 
house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  died  suddenly  last  even- 
ing at  his  winter  home  in  Altadena,  near  Pasadena,  Cal., 
the  victim  of  pneumonia.  Heart  failure  was  the  direct 
cause  of  death,  which  came  at  6.30  o'clock. 

His  illness  came  on  without  clear  warning,  and  until 
late  in  the  afternoon  yesterday  it  was  his  intention  to 
leave  for  Chicago  on  the  Santa  Fe  limited,  which  left 
Pasadena  early  in  the  evening. 

For  twenty-four  years  Mr.  McNally  had  been  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Chicago  winter  colony  at  Pasadena,  where  his 
residence,  grounds,  and  orange  groves  have  been  show 
places  of  the  coast.  As  usual,  his  last  winter  was 
passed  here. 

BORN    IN    NORTH    IRELAND 

Mr.  McNally  was  born  of  Scotch-Irish  parents,  in 
North  Ireland,  sixty-eight  years  ago.  Early  in  life  he 
was  apprenticed  to  John  McWaters,  a  printer  of  Belfast, 
for  whom  he  worked  seven  years. 

In  1858  he  landed  in  New  York  City,  where  he  stayed 
but  a  brief  time,  and  then  pushed  on  for  Chicago.  On 
North  Clark  Street  he  opened  a  printing  office  and  issued 
a  small  paper  called  the  Evening  Star.  He  soon  sold  out 
this  enterprise  to  accept  the  management  of  the  Tribune 
job  office,  where  he  remained  until  1864,  when,  with  Mr. 
Rand,  he  founded  the  printing  and  publishing  house 
which  he  since  directed. 

Mr.  McNally  was  the  vice-president  and  a  director  of 
the  Chicago  National  Bank. 
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ALWAYS   A    LOVER   OF    BIRDS 

Mr.  McNally  always  was  a  lover  of  birds,  and  when 
he  began  to  spend  four  months  each  year  in  California 
he  encouraged  native  birds  to  nest  in  his  extensive 
grounds. 

Soon  he  secured  English  goldfinches,  Japanese  robins, 
Java  sparrows,  and  songsters  of  other  species,  filling  a 
great  aviary  with  them.  As  they  increased  he  released 
the  young  birds,  declaring  it  his  intention  to  "fill  South- 
ern California  with  songsters." 

Thus  he  liberated  hundreds  of  birds,  and  shortly 
before  his  death  he  said: 

"  I  hope  that  long  after  I  have  passed  to  other  regions 
the  birds  I  am  now  trying  to  introduce  into  Southern 
California — or  their  descendants — ^will  be  flying  and 
singing  about  there.  And  to  have  added  a  little  touch 
of  joy  and  beauty  to  the  land  of  one's  living,  this  is 
worth  a  little  effort,  to  be  sure." 

Mr.  McNally  is  survived  by  his  widow,  three  daugh- 
ters, and  one  son.  The  family's  Chicago  residence  is  at 
824  North  Park  Avenue. — Tribune,  May  8th. 


ANDREW  McNALLY 

Pneumonia  is  as  sudden  and  as  fatal  in  the  mild  spring 
climate  of  Southern  California  as  it  is  on  the  shores  of 
Lake  Michigan.  Andrew  McNally  succumbed  to  that 
disease  as  he  was  about  leaving  his  pleasant  winter  home 
near  Pasadena  for  Chicago.  Few  of  the  business  men  of 
this  city  were  better  or  more  widely  known  than  he  was. 
He  began  at  the  foot  of  the  industrial  ladder  forty  years 
ago,  and  he  climbed  steadily  to  the  top.      The  little  job 
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office   which  he  started  with  became  one  of  the  largest 
printing  and  pubHshing  establishments  in   the  country. 
It  was  a  case  of  quiet,  steady,  constant  expansion  of  a 
business  which  was  so  fortunate  as  to  have  at  its  head  a 
far-sighted  and  energetic  man,  who  had  sufficient  con- 
servatism to  keep  him  from  attempting  to  go  too  fast. 
There  have  been  successful  Americans  who  have  worked 
in  the  harness  until  they  died,   and   who   apparently 
could  not  be  happy  except  when  at  work.     Mr.  McNally 
was  not  one  of  them.     He  had  taken  life  easily  during 
the    last    few    years,    and    lived    the    longer    for    it. 
There  have  been  business  men  whom  prosperity  has 
spoiled.   Mr.  McNally  was  not  one  of  them.    He  remained 
to  the  end  the  kindly,  genial,  unassuming  man  he  was 
at  the  beginning  of  his  career.     He  made  friends    in 
business  life  and  out  of  it  and  he  kept  them. — Chicago 
Tribune,  May  gth. 

NOTED  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  president  of  the  firm  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.,  one  of  the  foremost  citizens  of  Chicago, 
died  Saturday  at  Altadena,  Cal.,  of  pneumonia.  News 
of  his  death  came  as  a  shock  to  his  relatives  and  friends. 
Mr.  McNally  was  at  his  beautiful  home  at  Altadena,  just 
out  of  Pasadena,  Cal.  His  death  came  very  suddenly. 
— Signal,  Chicago  Heights,  III. 

DEATHS  OF  THE  DAY 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  Altadena,  a  suburb  of  Pasadena,  of  Andrew 
McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally 
&  Co.,  of  Chicago. — Herald,  Decatur,  III. 
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Mr.  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house 
of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  of  Chicago,  whose  death  has 
just  occurred  in  California,  was  one  of  the  most  liberal, 
enterprising,  and  capable  men  in  his  line  in  the  whole 
West.  His  humane  consideration  for  his  employees  was 
manifested  in  many  ways  and  served  to  make  him 
esteemed  and  respected  by  all.  He  showed  marked 
business  sagacity  and  was  on  constant  watch  after  the 
interests  of  his  house,  but  he  manifested  through  it  all 
a  most  liberal  and  generous  spirit  and  found  time  for  the 
cultivation  and  gratification  of  his  tastes  for  literature 
and  for  the  beautiful  in  nature.  He  was  cast  in  a  large 
mold  and  fitted  for  large  affairs  and  was  a  credit  to  the 
publishing  interests  of  the  country. — De  Kalb  {III.) 
Chronicle,  May  21,  igo^. 


NOTED  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  president  of  the  firm  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.,  one  of  the  oldest  citizens  of  Chicago,  died 
Saturda}^  at  Altadena,  near  Pasadena,  Cal.,  of  pneu- 
monia. News  of  his  death  came  as  a  shock  to  his  rela- 
tives and  friends.  Mr.  McNally  was  in  California  at  his 
beautiful  home  at  Altadena,  just  out  of  Pasadena.  His 
death  came  very  suddenly. — Republican,  Galesburg,  III. 


NOTED  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  president  of  the  firm  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.,  one  of  the  most  prominent  citizens  of 
Chicago,  died  Saturday  in  Southern  California  of  pneu- 
monia.    News  of  his  death  came  as  a  shock  to  his  rela- 
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tives  and  friends.  Mr.  McNally  had  spent  the  winter  in 
California  at  his  beautiful  home  at  Altadena,  just  out  of 
Pasadena.  His  death  came  very  suddenly  on  the  eve 
of  his  departure  for  Chicago. — Republican,  Joliet,  III. 

PROMINENT  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  president  of  the  firm  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.,  one  of  the  oldest  citizens  of  Chicago,  died 
Saturday  at  Altadena,  Cal.,  of  pneumonia.  News  of  his 
death,  which  occurred  suddenly,  came  as  a  shock  to  his 
relatives  and  friends. — Republican,  Knoxville,  III. 

NOTED  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  president  of  the  firm  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.,  one  of  the  leading  citizens  of  Chicago, 
died  Saturday  at  Altadena,  a  suburb  of  Pasadena,  Cal., 
of  pneumonia.  News  of  his  death  came  as  a  shock  to  his 
relatives  and  friends.  Mr.  McNally  had  been  in  Califor- 
nia for  the  winter  and  died  at  his  beautiful  home  at 
Altadena,  just  out  of  Pasadena,  Cal.  His  death  came 
very  suddenly. — Herald,  Lincoln,  III. 

WELL-KNOWN  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  president  of  the  firm  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.,  one  of  the  oldest  citizens  of  Chicago, 
died  Saturday  at  Altadena,  Cal.,  of  pneumonia.  News 
of  his  death  came  as  a  shock  to  his  relatives  and  his 
numerous  friends  in  Chicago.  As  usual  the  winter  had 
been  passed  at  his  beautiful  home  at  Altadena,  just  out 
of  Pasadena,  and  here  death  came  suddenly  and  with 
little  warning. — Journal,  Moline,  III. 
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NOTED  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  president  of  the  firm  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.,  one  of  the  oldest  citizens  of  Chicago,  died 
Saturday  at  Altadena,  of  pneumonia.  News  of  his 
death  came  as  a  shock  to  his  relatives  and  friends  in 
Chicago.  Mr.  McNally  had  large  interests  in  Southern 
California  and  as  usual  had  spent  the  winter  at  his  beau- 
tiful home  at  Altadena,  near  Pasadena,  Cal. — Sentinel, 
Morris,  III. 

NOTED  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  president  of  the  firm  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.,  one  of  the  foremost  citizens  of  Chicago, 
died  Saturday  at  Altadena,  near  Pasadena,  Cal.,  of  pneu- 
monia. News  of  his  death  came  as  a  shock  to  his  rela- 
tives and  friends.  Mr.  McNally  was  at  his  beautiful 
home  at  Altadena,  just  out  of  Pasadena,  Cal.  His  death 
came  very  suddenly. — Times,  Pekin,  III. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  IS  DEAD 

Was  Member  of  One  of  the  Largest  American  Printing  Establish- 
ments. 

Andrew  McNally,  a  member  of  the  well-known  pub- 
lishing house  of  Rand  &  McNally,  died  suddenly  to-night 
of  heart  failure,  at  his  home  near  Pasadena,  Cal.  Mr. 
McNally  had  been  in  California  for  some  time  at  his 
country  home.  Although  somewhat  impaired  in  health, 
his  condition  was  not  such  as  to  presage  sudden  demise. 

Mr.  McNally  was  bom  in  Armagh,  Ireland.  He  was 
sixty-eight  years  old.  He  came  to  Chicago  in  1858  and 
started  business  in  a  little  printing  shop.      Later  he  and 
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Mr.  Rand  formed  a  co-partnership  and  from  that  small 
beginning  grew  one  of  the  largest  publishing  houses  in 
America.  Mr.  McNally  was  a  director  in  two  Chicago 
banks,  several  large  industrial  institutions  and  a  member 
of  several  leading  clubs.  He  leaves  a  widow,  one  son, 
Frederick  G.  McNally,  who  is  manager  of  the  publishing 
house,  and  three  married  daughters. — Star,  Peoria,  III. 


ANDREW  McNALLY 

One  of  the  wealthiest  men  in  Chicago  was  Andrew 
McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally 
&  Co.  It  is  one  of  the  largest  concerns  of  its  kind  in  the 
world.  Mr.  McNally  went  to  his  winter  home  near  Los 
Angeles,  Cal.,  sometime  ago  not  in  his  usually  vigorous 
health,  but  he  was  not  considered  seriously  ill.  Word 
now  reaches  us  that  he  died  suddenly  last  Saturday.  Mr. 
McNally  figured  prominently  in  Chicago  business  circles 
and  was  a  great  chum  of  John  R.  Walsh.  His  sudden 
death  was  a  surprise  even  to  his  family,  who  did  not 
consider  him  dangerously  ill. — Star,  Peoria,  May  gth. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  Altadena,  near  Pasadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew  Mc- 
Nally, head  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally  & 
Co.  Mr.  McNally  had  not  been  in  the  best  health  for 
some  time,  but  his  death,  which  was  due  to  heart  disease, 
was  sudden  and  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of 
Chicago's  wealthy  merchants  and  was  well  rated  among 
the  city's  millionaires. — Transcript,  Peoria,  III. 
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ANDREW  McNALLY  DIES  IN  THE  FAR  WEST 

Member  of  Big  Chicago  Publishing  Firm. 

Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  firm  of  Rand,  McNally 
&  Co.  of  Chicago,  died  suddenly  at  6  o'clock  Saturday 
night  at  his  country  home  in  Altadena,  Cal.,  twelve  miles 
from  Los  Angeles. 

He  was  stricken  on  Thursday,  and  his  illness,  not  sup- 
posed to  be  imminently  dangerous,  developed  rapidly. 
He  died  peacefully  in  the  midst  of  his  family,  all  of  the 
immediate  members  of  which  were  at  Altadena  except 
one  son. 

The  winter  home  of  Mr.  McNally  is  one  of  the  most 
beautiful  and  costly  in  all  of  Southern  California  and  the 
hospitality  of  the  family  had  made  it  one  of  the  most 
famous  in  the  colony  of  easterners  about  Los  Angeles. 
It  is  situated  among  the  foothills,  surrounded  by  the  most 
perfect  examples  of  Southern  California  orchards  and 
flower  gardens,  and  is  one  of  the  show  spots  of  the  State. 
— Herald,  Quincy,  III. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  president  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co., 
and  one  of  the  best-known  business  men  in  Chicago,  died 
of  pneumonia  at  his  winter  home  in  Altadena,  Cal.,  just 
outside  of  Pasadena.     Death  was  caused  by  pneumonia. 


The  death  of  Mr.  McNally,  of  Chicago,  removes  one  of 
the  leading  figures  of  the  West,  the  house  of  which  he 
was  president  being  among  the  great  publishers  of  the 
country  and  a  prominent  factor  in  Chicago  affairs.     Mr. 
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McNally  has  not  given  personal  direction  to  the  business 
details  of  the  Rand-McNally  Company  for  several  years, 
but  no  important  steps  were  taken  without  his  sanction, 
and  its  most  notable  movements  undoubtedly  owe  their 
initiative  to  his  judgment. — Gazette,  Rockford,  III. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  IS  DEAD 

Head  of  the  Great  Chicago  House  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co. 

Andrew  McNally,  president  of  Rand.  McNally  &  Co., 
and  one  of  the  best -known  business  men  in  Chicago,  died 
suddenly  last  evening  of  pneumonia  at  his  winter  home 
in  Altadena,  Cal.,  just  outside  of  Pasadena.  Early  in  the 
week  Mr.  McNally  had  planned  to  start  to  Chicago  Sat- 
urday night  in  his  private  car. 

Three  of  Mr.  McNally's  children  were  with  him  in 
California,  where  he  had  spent  the  winters  for  the  last 
twenty-four  years. 

The  company,  of  which  Mr.  McNally  was  the  head, 
carries  on  one  of  the  largest  publishing  businesses  in  the 
world. 

Mr.  McNally  was  recognized  as  being  one  of  the 
wealthiest  residents  of  Chicago,  his  business  interests 
being  numerous  and  extending  to  many  other  cities.— 
Republic,  Rockford,  III. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  Altadena  of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the 
publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  of  Chicago.— 
Star,  Rockford,  III. 
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ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  Altadena,  near  Pasadena,  of  Andrew  McNally, 
of  Chicago,  head  of  the  pubHshing  house  of  Rand,  Mc- 
Nally &  Co. — Journal,  Springfield,  III. 

PUBLISHER  McNALLY  DEAD 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  Altadena,  a  suburb  of  Pasadena,  of  Andrew 
McNally,  head  of  the  great  Chicago  publishing  house  of 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co. — State  Register,  Springfield,  III. 

Andrew  McNally,  president  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co., 
and  one  of  the  best-known  business  men  in  Chicago,  died 
of  pneumonia  at  his  winter  home  in  Altadena,  Cal.,  just 
outside  of  Pasadena. — Gazette,  Sterling,  III. 


NOTED  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  president  of  the  firm  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.,  one  of  the  oldest  citizens  of  Chicago,  died 
Saturday  at  Altadena,  near  Pasadena,  Cal.,  of  pneu- 
monia.— Courier,  Urbana,  III.,  May  loth. 

Mr.  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  of  Chicago,  whose  death  has  just 
occurred  in  California,  was  one  of  the  most  liberal,  enter- 
prising, and  capable  men  in  his  line  in  the  whole  West. 
His  humane  consideration  for  his  employes  was  mani- 
fested in  many  ways  and  served  to  make  him  esteemed 
and   respected    by    all.     He    showed    marked    business 
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sagacity  and  was  on  constant  watch  after  the  interests 
of  his  house,  but  he  manifested  through  it  all  a  most 
liberal  and  generous  spirit  and  found  time  for  the  gratifi- 
cation and  cultivation  of  his  tastes  for  literature  and  for 
the  beautiful  in  nature.  He  was  cast  in  a  large  mould 
and  fitted  for  large  affairs  and  was  a  credit  to  the  publish- 
ing interests  of  the  country. — Courier,  May  12th. 


CHICAGO  PUBLISHER  DIES 

Andrew  McNally,  president  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co., 
and  one  of  the  best-known  business  men  in  Chicago,  died 
suddenly  at  his  winter  home  in  Altadena,  Cal.,  just  out- 
side of  Pasadena.  Death  was  caused  by  pneumonia. — 
Commercial,  Columbia  City,  Ind.,  May  i8th. 


NOTED  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  president  of  the  firm  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.,  one  of  the  oldest  citizens  of  Chicago,  died 
Saturday  at  Altadena,  Cal.,  of  pneumonia.  News  of 
his  death  came  as  a  shock  to  his  relatives  and  friends. — 
Times,  Goshen,  Ind. 

NOTED  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  president  of  the  firm  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.,  one  of  the  best-known  citizens  of  Chicago, 
died  Saturday  at  Altadena,  Cal.,  of  pneumonia.  News 
of  his  death  came  as  a  shock  to  his  relatives  and  friends. 
Mr.  McNally  had  been  spending  the  winter  at  his  beau- 
tiful home  at  Altadena,  just  out  of  Pasadena,  Cal.  His 
death  came  very  suddenly. — Leader,  Washburn,  III. 
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CHICAGO  MILLIONAIRE  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.,  is  dead  at  his  winter  home  near  Pasa- 
dena, Cal.  Mr.  McNally  had  not  been  in  good  health  for 
some  time,  but  his  death,  which  was  due  to  heart  disease, 
was  sudden  and  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of 
Chicago's  millionaires. — Star,  Indianapolis,  Ind. 


NOTED  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  president  of  the  firm  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.,  one  of  the  oldest  citizens  of  Chicago, 
died  Saturday  at  his  beautiful  home  at  Altadena,  just 
out  of  Pasadena,  Cal.  The  news  of  his  death  came  as  a 
shock  to  his  relatives  and  friends. — Herald,  La  Porte,  Ind. 


NOTED  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  president  of  the  firm  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.,  one  of  the  leading  citizens  of  Chicago, 
died  Saturday  at  his  beautiful  home  at  Altadena,  just 
out  of  Pasadena,  Cal.  His  death  came  very  suddenly, 
and  the  news  was  a  shock  to  his  relatives  and  friends. — 
Reporter,  Logansport,  Ind. 


PUBLISHER  DEAD 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles  announces  the  death  at 
Altadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew  McNally,  of  the  great  Chi- 
cago publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co. — Star, 
Muncie,  Ind. 


294 


ANDREW  McNALLY  DIES 

Andrew  McNally,  president  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co., 
and  one  of  the  best -known  business  men  in  Chicago,  died 
suddenly  at  his  winter  home  in  Altadena,  Cal.,  just  out- 
side of  Pasadena.     Death  was  caused  by  pneumonia. 

Press,  Waterloo,  Ind. 


NOTED  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  Altadena,  near  Pasadena,  of  Andrew  McNally, 
a  prominent  citizen  of  Chicago  and  head  of  the  great 
publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.— Republi- 
can, Cedar  Rapids,  la. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  Altadena  of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  pub- 
lishing house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  of  Chicago.— 
Republican,  Davenport,  la. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  Altadena,  not  far  from  Pasadena,  Cal.,  of 
Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.  Mr.  McNally  had  not  been  in  good  health 
for  some  time,  but  his  death,  which  was  due  to  heart 
disease,  was  sudden  and  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was 
one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men  and  was  rated  well  up 
among  the  city's  millionaires.— L^ac^^r,  Des  Moines,  la. 
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PROMINENT  MAP-MAKER  DIES 

Andrew  McNally  of  Rand-McNally  Dies  at  Altadena  Saturday. 

Andrew  McNally,  member  of  the  well-known  publish- 
ing house  of  Rand-McNally,  and  one  of  the  foremost 
citizens  of  Chicago,  died  suddenly  to-night  of  heart  dis- 
ease at  his  home  at  Altadena,  a  suburb  of  Pasadena. — 
News,  Des  Moines,  la. 


CHICAGO  PUBLISHER  DIES 

Andrew  McNally,  president  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co., 
and  one  of  the  best-known  business  men  in  Chicago,  died 
suddenly  at  his  winter  home  in  Altadena,  Cal.,  just  out- 
side of  Pasadena.  Death  was  caused  by  pneumonia. — 
Democrat,  Grundy  Center,  la. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  DIES 

Well-known  Chicago  Publisher  Passes  Away  tn  California. 

Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  Chicago,  is  dead  at  Altadena,  a 
suburb  of  Pasadena,  Cal. — Journal,  Muscatine,  la. 


Andrew  McNally,  head  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  the 
well-known  Chicago  publishers,  died  in  California  of 
pneumonia  after  a  brief  illness. — Watchman,  Nevada,  la. 
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ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

Pioneer  Publisher  Passes  Away  Suddenly  at  Altadena,  Cat. 

Andrew  McNally,  the  widely  known  Chicago  pub- 
lisher, died  suddenly  at  his  winter  home  at  Altadena,  Cal., 
Saturday  night. 

Mr.  McNally  was  a  member  of  the  Old-Time  Printers' 
Association,  the  Knights  Templar,  and  the  Union  League 
Club.  He  always  took  great  interest  in  the  printing  craft 
and  many  of  his  most  valued  friends  were  those  whom 
he  first  met  while  working  at  the  case. — Courier,  Ottumwa, 
la. 

ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

Well-known  Chicago  Publisher  Expires  of  Heart  Disease. 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  his  winter  home  near  Pasadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew 
McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally 
&Co. 

Mr.  McNally  had  not  been  in  good  health  for  some 
time,  but  his  death,  which  was  due  to  heart  disease,  was 
sudden  and  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chi- 
cago's wealthy  men  and  was  rated  well  up  among  the 
city's  millionaires. — Journal,  Sioux  City,  la. 


CHICAGO  PUBLISHER  DIES 

Andrew  McNally,  president  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co., 
and  one  of  the  best-known  business  men  in  Chicago,  died 
suddenly  at  his  winter  home  in  Altadena,  Cal.,  just  out- 
side of  Pasadena.  Death  was  caused  by  pneumonia. — 
Star-Clipper,  Traer,  la. 
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Andrew  McNally,  president  of  the  Rand-McNally 
Publishing  Co.,  of  Chicago,  died  at  his  winter  home  near 
Pasadena,  Cal.,  last  Saturday.  He  was  one  of  the 
wealthiest  and  best-known  residents  of  Chicago. — Times, 
Vinton,  la. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles  announces  the  death  at 
Altadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  printing 
house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  Mr.  McNally  had  not 
been  in  good  health  for  some  time,  but  his  death  was 
entirely  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's 
wealthiest  men  and  was  rated  high  among  the  city  mil- 
lionaires.— Times,  Leavenworth,  Kan. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  DIES  IN  CALIFORNIA 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles  announces  the  death  at 
Altadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew  McNally,  of  the  publishing 
house  of  Rand.  McNally  &  Co.  Mr.  McNally  had  not 
been  in  good  health  for  some  time,  but  his  death  which 
was  due  to  heart  disease,  was  sudden  and  unexpected. 
Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's  millionaires. — Courier- 
Journal,  Louisville,  Ky. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

A  dispatch  from  Pasadena,  Cal.,  tells  of  the  death  of 
Andrew  McNally,  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.,  of  Chicago,  due  to  heart  disease.  It  was 
sudden  and  unexpected. — Leader,  Lexington,  Ky. 
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DUE  TO  HEART  DISEASE 

Andrew  McNally,  a  Chicago  Millionaire,  Is  Dead. 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles  announces  the  death  at 
Altadena,  near  Pasadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew  McNally,  head 
of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  Mr. 
McNally  had  not  been  in  good  health  for  some  time,  but 
his  death,  which  was  due  to  heart  disease,  was  sudden 
and  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's 
wealthy  men  and  was  rated  well  up  among  the  city 
millionaires. — Eagle,  Wichita,  Kan. 


CHICAGO  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles  announces  the  death  at 
Altadena.  not  far  from  Pasadena,  of  Andrew  McNally, 
head  of  the  pubHshing  house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co. 

Mr.  McNally  had  not  been  in  good  health  for  some 
time,  but  his  death,  which  was  due  to  heart  disease,  was 
unexpected. 

Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men  and 
was  rated  well  up  among  the  millionaires. — Times,  Port- 
land, Me. 

MILLIONAIRE  McNALLY  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  died  at  his  winter  home  in  Cali- 
fornia yesterday.  Mr.  McNally  had  not  been  in  good 
health  for  some  time,  but  his  death,  which  was  due  to 
heart  disease,  was  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of 
Chicago's  wealthy  men  and  was  rated  well  up  among  the 
city's  millionaires. — Sun,  Baltimore,  Md. 
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ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  of  Chicago,  is  dead.  Mr.  McNally 
had  not  been  in  good  health  for  some  time,  but  his 
death,  which  was  due  to  heart  disease,  was  unexpected. 
He  was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men. — Mercury,  New 
Bedford,  Mass. 


ANDREW  McNALLY 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  Altadena,  a  suburb  of  Pasadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew 
McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally 
&  Co.  Mr.  McNally  had  not  been  in  good  health  for 
some  time,  but  his  death,  which  was  due  to  heart  disease, 
was  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's 
wealthy  men  and  was  rated  well  up  among  the  million- 
aires.— Union,  Springfield,  Mass. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  IS  DEAD 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles  announces  the  death  at 
Altadena,  near  Pasadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew  McNally,  head 
of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  Mr. 
McNally  had  not  been  in  good  health  for  some  time,  but 
his  death,  which  was  due  to  heart  disease,  was  sudden 
and  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's 
wealthy  men  and  was  rated  well  up  among  the  city's 
millionaires. — News-Tribune,  Detroit,  Mich. 
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ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles  announces  the  death  at 
Altadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publish- 
ing house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  of  Chicago.— //e-m/c^ 
Grartd  Rapids,  Mich. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

By  Special  Wire  to  The  Post. 
Andrew  McNally  died  at  his  country  home  at  Alta- 
dena, Cal..  Saturday  evening.  He  was  the  head  of  the 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  publishing  house,  a  firm  known 
the  world  over.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  the  foremost 
of  Chicago's  business  men.— Post,  Grand  Rapids,  Mich. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death    at    Altadena,  near    Pasadena,  Cal.,  of   Andrew 
McNally,  the   head  of  the  publishing   house  of  Rand 
McNally  &  Co.,  of  Chicago.— Pm5,  Jackson,  Mich 


Andrew  McNally,  of  the  firm  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co., 
a  firm  known  the  world  over,  is  dead  at  Altadena   Cal' 
Mr.  McNally  was  the  head  of  the  firm  and  was  one  of  the 
foremost  of  Chicago's  business  men.— Gazette,  Kalamazoo 
Mich. 
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NOTED  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  president  of  the  firm  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.,  one  of  the  oldest  citizens  of  Chicago, 
died  Saturday  at  his  winter  home  near  Pasadena,  Cal., 
of  pneumonia,  and  the  news  came  as  a  shock  to  his 
relatives  and  many  friends  in  Chicago.  His  death 
occurred  very  suddenly. — Independent,  Standish,  Mich. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  DIES  IN  CALIFORNIA 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  Altadena,  a  suburb  of  Pasadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew 
McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally 
&Co. 

Mr.  McNally  had  not  been  in  good  health  for  some 
time,  but  his  death,  which  was  due  to  heart  disease,  was 
sudden  and  unexpected. 

Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men  and 
was  rated  well  up  among  the  city's  millionaires. — News- 
Tribune,  Duluth,  Minn. 


RAILWAY  PRINTER'S  FUNERAL 

General  Passenger  Agent  F.  I.  Whitney,  of  the  Great 
Northern,  is  in  Chicago  to-day  to  attend  the  funeral  of 
Andrew  McNally,  senior  member  of  a  well-known  railway 
printing  firm,  who  for  the  past  quarter  century  has  been 
closely  associated  with  passenger  officials  of  American 
lines.  Mr.  McNally  died  in  California. — Dispatch,  St. 
Paul,  Minn. 
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ANDREW  McNALLY  IS  DEAD 

The  End  Came  to  the  Chicago  Publisher  in  California. 

The  death  is  announced  at  his  winter  home  not  far 
from  Pasadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the 
pubhshing  house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  Mr.  McNally, 
as  usual,  had  been  in  California  for  the  winter;  his  death, 
which  was  due  to  heart  disease,  was  entirely  unexpected. 
Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men. 

Andrew  McNally  was  a  typical  Chicago  business  man, 
shrewd,  industrious,  and  progressive.  For  more  than 
forty-five  years  he  had  applied  himself  strictly  to  the 
development  of  the  printing  industry  in  the  United  States 
with  the  result  that  he  was  one  of  the  most  successful 
publishers  of  his  day.  He  was  born  in  the  north  of 
Ireland  in  1836.  Early  in  life  he  was  apprenticed  as  a 
printer.  From  proof-boy  he  rose  to  a  position  embody- 
ing all  the  responsibilities  of  the  trade.  In  1858  he 
landed  in  New  York,  but  soon  left  that  city  and  jour- 
neyed to  Chicago.  He  started  the  Evening  Star,  a 
penny  paper.  Subsequently,  this  enterprise,  with  a 
small  job  office  which  he  had  opened,  was  sold  out  and 
he  took  charge  of  the  Tribune  job  office. 

Mr.  McNally  was  vice-president  of  the  Chicago 
National  Bank  and  had  been  connected  with  that  institu- 
tion since  its  establishment.  As  a  director  of  the  World's 
Columbian  Exposition  he  rendered  invaluable  service  to 
the  city  as  well  as  to  the  fair.  Mr.  McNally  had  a  large 
fruit  ranch  in  California. — Star,  Kansas  City,  Mo. 

Andrew  McNally,  head  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  the 
well-known  Chicago  publishers,  died  in  California  of 
pneumonia  after  a  brief  illness. — Herald,  St.  Joseph,  Mich. 


303 


A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  Altadena,  not  far  from  Pasadena,  Cal.,  of  An- 
drew McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.  Mr.  McNally  had  not  been  in  his  usual 
good  health  for  some  time,  but  his  death,  which  was  due 
to  heart  disease,  was  sudden  and  unexpected.  Mr. 
McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men  and  was 
rated  well  up  among  the  city's  millionaires. —  Globe, 
St.  Paul,  Minn. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

Chicago  Publisher  Succumbs  to  Heart  Disease  in  California. 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  Altadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the 
publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  While  Mr. 
McNally  had  not  been  in  his  usual  good  health  for  some 
time,  his  death,  which  was  due  to  heart  disease,  was 
sudden  and  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chi- 
cago's wealthy  men  and  was  rated  well  up  among  the 
city's  millionaires. — Pioneer  Press ,  St.  Paul,  Minn. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles  announces  the  death  at 
Altadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  pub- 
lishing house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  Death  was  due 
to  heart  disease.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's 
wealthy  men  and  was  rated  well  up  among  the  city's 
millionaires. — Miner,  Butte,  Mont. 
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ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles  announces  the  death 
of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  pubhshing  house  of 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  Death  was  due  to  heart  disease. 
Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men  and  was 
rated  well  up  among  the  city's  miWionaiTes.— Independ- 
ent, Helena,  Mont. 


ANDREW  McNALLY 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  Altadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of 
the  publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  Mr. 
McNally  had  not  been  in  vigorous  health  for  some  time, 
but  his  death,  which  was  due  to  heart  disease,  was  sud- 
den and  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's 
wealthy  men,  and  was  rated  well  up  among  the  city's 
millionaires.— 5tote  Journal,  Lincoln,  Neb. 


MILLIONAIRE  PUBLISHER  ANDREW  McNALLY 
DEAD 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  Altadena,  near  Pasadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew 
McNally,  head  of  the  pubhshing  house  of  Rand,  McNally 
&  Co.  Mr.  McNally  had  not  been  in  good  health  for 
some  time,  but  his  death,  which  was  due  to  heart  disease, 
was  sudden  and  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of 
Chicago's  wealthy  men  and  was  rated  well  up  among 
the  city's  millionaires.— W"or/c?  Herald,  Omaha,  Neb. 
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WELL-KNOWN  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  is  dead  at  Altadena,  Cal.  He 
had  not  been  in  good  health  for  some  time,  but  his  death, 
which  was  due  to  heart  disease,  was  sudden  and  unex- 
pected. Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy 
men  and  was  rated  well  up  among  the  city's  millionaires. 
— Press,  Asbury  Park,  N.J. 


WELL-KNOWN  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  died  at  Altadena,  not  far  from 
Pasadena,  Cal.,  Saturday,  May  7th.  His  death,  which 
was  due  to  heart  disease,  was  sudden  and  unexpected. 
Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men  and  was 
rated  well  up  among  the  city's  millionaires. — Journal, 
Elizabeth,  N.J. 


PUBLISHER  ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  his  beautiful  winter  home  near  Pasadena,  Cal., 
of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  Mr.  McNally  had  not  been  in  his 
usual  good  health  for  some  time,  but  his  death,  which 
was  due  to  heart  disease,  was  sudden  and  unexpected. 
Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men,  and  was 
rated  well  up  among  the  city's  millionaires. — News,  New- 
ark, N.  J. 
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MILLIONAIRE  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  is  dead  at  Altadena,  Cal.  He 
had  not  been  in  good  health  for  some  time,  but  his  death, 
which  was  due  to  heart  disease,  was  sudden  and  unex- 
pected. Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy 
men  and  was  well  rated  among  the  city's  millionaires. — 
Press,  Plain-field,  N.  J. 


WELL-KNOWN  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  is  dead  at  Altadena,  just  out  of 
Pasadena,  Cal.  He  had  not  been  in  good  health  for  some 
time,  but  his  death,  which  was  due  to  heart  disease,  was 
sudden  and  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chi- 
cago's wealthy  men  and  ranked  among  the  city's  million- 
aires.— News,  Paterson,  N.  J. 


PUBLISHER  DIED  SUDDENLY 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  from  heart  disease  at  Altadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew 
McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally 
&  Co.,  of  Chicago. — Press,  Albany,  N.  Y. 


Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  of  Chicago,  is  dead  at  Altadena, 
near  Pasadena,  Cal. — Commercial,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 
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ANDREW  McNALLY  DIES 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles  announces  the  death 
from  heart  disease  at  his  home  at  Altadena,  near  Pasa- 
dena, of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  pubUshing  house 
of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  of  Chicago. — Enquirer,  Buffalo, 
N.  Y. 


WELL-KNOWN  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  is  dead  at  Altadena,  Cal.  He 
had  not  been  in  good  health  for  some  time,  but  his 
death,  which  was  due  to  heart  disease,  was  sudden  and 
unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy 
men  and  was  rated  well  up  among  the  city's  millionaires. 
— Dispatch,  Cohoes,  N.  Y. 


MILLIONAIRE  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  is  dead  at  Altadena,  not  far  from 
Pasadena,  Cal.  He  had  not  been  in  good  health  for 
some  time,  but  his  death,  which  was  due  to  heart  dis- 
ease, was  sudden  and  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was 
one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men  and  was  rated  well  up 
among  the  city's  millionaires. — Republican,  Cohoes,  N .  Y . 


A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles  announces  the  death 
from  heart  disease,  at  his  winter  home  near  Pasadena, 
of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.,  of  Chicago. — Courier,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 
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PUBLISHER  DEAD 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  from  heart  disease  at  Altadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew 
McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally 
&  Co.,  of  Chicago. — Telegram,  Elmira,  N.  Y. 


CHICAGO  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  senior  member  of  the  famous  pub- 
lishing house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  died  suddenly  last 
night  at  his  winter  home  in  California,  of  heart  disease. 
He  was  bom  in  Ireland  sixty-eight  years  ago. — Times, 
Hornellsville,  N.Y. 


OBITUARY 

In  Altadena,  a  beautiful  suburb  of  Pasadena,  Cal., 
suddenly,  of  heart  disease,  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the 
publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  Mr.  McNally 
was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men. — Bulletin,  Hunting- 
ton, N.  Y. 


WELL-KNOWN  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  is  dead  at  Altadena.  He  had  not 
been  in  good  health  for  some  time,  but  his  death,  which 
was  due  to  heart  disease,  was  sudden  and  unexpected. 
Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men  and  was 
rated  well  up  among  the  city's  millionaires. — Farmer, 
Jamaica,  N.Y. 
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MILLIONAIRE  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  is  dead  at  Altadena,  near  Pasadena, 
Cal.  He  had  not  been  in  good  health  for  some  time, 
but  his  death,  which  was  due  to  heart  disease,  was  entirely 
unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy 
men  and  was  rated  well  up  among  the  city's  million- 
aires.— Press,  Middletown,  N.  Y. 


A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  Altadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the 
Chicago  publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  Mr. 
McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men  and  ranked 
among  the  city's  millionaires. — Courier,  Newark,  N.  Y. 


OBITUARY 

Andrew  McNally,  of  Chicago,  head  of  the  printing  and 
publishing  firm  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  died  on  Satur- 
day of  pneumonia,  at  Altadena,  not  far  from  Pasadena, 
Cal.  Mr.  McNally  was  bom  sixty-eight  years  ago  in  the 
north  of  Ireland,  and  landed  in  New  York  in  1858,  going 
to  Chicago  shortly  afterward.  He  started  a  printing 
office  and  issued  an  evening  paper.  Later  he  became 
head  of  the  Tribune  job  office,  but  after  the  fire  he 
embarked  on  a  larger  scale  for  himself  and  gradually 
built  up  one  of  the  greatest  establishments  of  its  kind  in 
the  world. — Commercial,  New  York,  N.  Y. 
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Andrew  McNally,  the  Chicago  publisher,  died  sud- 
denly in  California  of  heart  disease  on  May  7th. 

Mr.  McNally  was  born  in  Ireland  sixty-eight  years 
ago  and  came  to  America  when  a  young  man.  Soon 
after  his  arrival  in  New  York  he  went  to  Chicago  and 
started  a  little  printing  shop.  He  issued  an  evening 
paper  and  then  became  head  of  the  Tribune  job  office. 
After  the  fire  he  and  Mr.  Rand  went  into  business,  form- 
ing the  firm  now  known  as  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  one  of 
the  leading  publishing  houses  of  the  country.  Mr. 
McNally  was  a  member  of  several  leading  clubs,  a 
director  of  two  Chicago  banks,  and  was  associated  with 
several  large  industrial  institutions.  His  sudden  death 
is  deeply  regretted  by  those  who  came  in  contact  with 
him  in  social  or  business  life.  His  son,  Frederick  G. 
McNally,  survives  his  father  as  manager  of  the  publish- 
ing house.  Mr.  McNally  also  leaves  a  widow  and  three 
married  daughters. — Bookseller,  Newsdealer,  and  Sta- 
tioner, New  York,  N.  Y. 


ANDREW  McNALLY,  OF  CHICAGO,  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  is  dead  at  his  California  home  near 
Pasadena.  Mr.  McNally  had  not  been  in  good  health  for 
some  time,  but  his  death,  which  was  due  to  heart  disease, 
was  sudden  and  unexpected. — New  York  American ,  N .Y . 


Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  of  Chicago,  is  dead  at  Altadena, 
Cal. — Express,  Buffalo,  N.  Y . 
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ANDREW  McNALLY 

Andrew  McNally,  a  pioneer  resident  of  Chicago,  head 
of  the  great  publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co., 
and  interested  in  many  financial  and  industrial  concerns, 
died  suddenly  the  last  day  of  last  week  at  his  winter 
home  in  Altadena,  Cal.,  near  Los  Angeles.  Mr.  McNally, 
who  was  born  in  Ireland,  was  sixty-eight  years  old  at  the 
time  of  his  death,  and  had  been  a  resident  of  Chicago 
since  185S. — Financial  Age,  New  York,  N.  Y. 


The  sudden  death  of  Andrew  McNally  from  pneu- 
monia, at  Altadena  in  the  Los  Angeles  valley,  last  Satur- 
day, removes  one  of  Chicago's  prominent  men.  Of 
Scotch-Irish  descent,  he  migrated  to  that  small  but 
promising  western  city  over  forty  years  ago.  He  had 
very  little  money  and  began  at  the  foot  of  the  ladder. 
To  him  more  than  to  any  other  is  due  the  success  of 
the  publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  For 
many  years  Mr.  McNally  has  been  closely  associated 
with  President  John  R.  Walsh  of  the  Chicago  National 
Bank  in  his  financial  operations,  being  at  the  time  of  his 
death  vice-president  and  a  director  of  that  bank  as  well 
as  a  director  of  the  Equitable  Trust  Company  and  the 
Home  Savings  Bank. — Financial  Chronicle,  New  York, 
N.  Y. 


Andrew  McNally,  president  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co., 
the  Chicago  publishers,  died  suddenly  on  Saturday  in 
his  winter  home  in  Altadena,  Cal.,  of  pneumonia. — Editor 
and  Publisher,  New  York,  N.  Y. 
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ANDREW  McNALLY 

Famous  Publisher  Died  in  California  Saturday. 
Andrew  McNally,  who  died  at  his  country  home  at 
Altadena,  Cal.,  Saturday  evening,  was  the  head  of  the 
publishing  house  which  is  known  the  world  over.  Mr. 
McNally  was  one  of  the  foremost  of  Chicago's  business 
men  and  was  actively  interested  in  many  progressive 
institutions. — News,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


Andrew  McNally,  of  Chicago,  head  of  the  printing 
and  publishing  firm  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  died  May 
7th,  of  pneumonia,  at  his  beautiful  winter  home  not  far 
from  Pasadena,  Cal.  Mr.  McNally  was  bom  sixty-eight 
years  ago  in  the  north  of  Ireland,  and  landed  in  New 
York  in  1858,  going  to  Chicago  shortly  afterward.  He 
started  a  printing  office  and  issued  an  evening  paper. 
Later  he  became  head  of  the  Tribune  job  office,  but 
after  the  fire  he  embarked  on  a  larger  scale  for  himself 
and  gradually  built  up  one  of  the  greatest  establish- 
ments of  its  kind  in  the  world.— Journalist,  New  York, 

WELL-KNOWN  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  is  dead  at  Altadena,  Cal.  He  had 
not  been  in  good  health  for  some  time,  but  his  death, 
which  was  due  to  heart  disease,  was  sudden  and  unex- 
pected. Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men 
and  was  rated  well  up  among  the  city's  millionaires.— 
North  Side  News,  New  York,  N.  Y. 
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PERSONAL 

Andrew  McNally,  second  vice-president  of  the  Nation- 
al Railway  Publication  Company,  and  one  of  the  pioneer 
business  men  of  Chicago,  died  at  his  winter  home  in 
Altadena,  Cal.,  on  May  7,  1904. 

Mr.  McNally  was  born  in  Armagh,  near  Belfast, 
Ireland,  in  1836.  Having  learned  the  trade  of  a  printer 
in  Belfast,  he  came  to  America  in  1858,  and  after  less 
than  a  year  in  New  York  removed  to  Chicago,  where  he 
established  a  small  printing  office,  which  he  soon  sold  out 
to  take  the  position  of  superintendent  of  the  job  print- 
ing office  of  the  Chicago  Tribune.  In  1864,  with  William 
H.  Rand,  he  founded  the  business  house  which  is  now 
known  throughout  the  world.  The  great  fire  of  187 1 
completely  destroyed  the  establishment  of  Rand,  Mc- 
Nally &  Co.,  but  with  characteristic  courage  and  decision 
another  printing  plant,  which  had  escaped  the  fire,  was 
immediately  purchased  and  the  business  reestablished. 
Two  years  later  the  then  corporate  firm  moved  into  its 
own  quarters,  Nos.  77-79  Madison  Street.  The  develop- 
ment of  the  business,  however,  soon  made  those  quarters 
inadequate,  and  land  was  purchased  and  a  commodious 
building  erected  at  Nos.  148-154  Monroe  Street,  which 
was  occupied  in  1880.  The  rapid  expansion  of  the 
business  soon  outgrew  these  quarters  also,  and  in  1890 
the  firm  erected  its  present  building  at  Nos.  160-174 
Adams  Street. 

In  addition  to  being  president  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co., 
Mr.  McNally  was  president  of  the  American  Railway 
Guide  Company,  vice-president  and  director  of  the 
Chicago  National  Bank,  director  of  the  Home  Savings 
Bank,  of  the  Chicago  Safe  Deposit  Company,  and  of  the 
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Equitable  Trust  Company,  and  trustee  of  the  Chicago 
Penny  Savings  Society. 

While  the  house  of  which  Mr.  McNally  was  the  head 
enters  into  every  department  of  publishing,  it  is  as  a 
master  of  the  branches  of  printing  which  are  applicable 
to  the  transportation  interests  that  Mr.  McNally  will  be 
best  remembered  by  most  of  the  readers  of  the  Official 
Guide.  His  abilities  in  that  department  early  won  for 
his  house  a  prominence  which  it  has  since  maintained, 
and  the  personal  relations  which  were  so  established 
made  him  the  valued  friend  of  nearly  every  man  who 
has  been  prominent  in  the  railroad  world  for  the  last 
forty  years. 

Though  energetic  to  the  last,  and  in  close  touch  with 
all  his  business  interests,  in  his  later  years  Mr.  McNally 
took  time  for  recreation  and  the  indulgence  of  his  taste 
for  outdoor  life  and  the  beauties  of  nature.  At  Alta- 
dena,  a  suburb  of  Pasadena,  Cal.,  he  had  a  magnificent 
winter  home,  where  he  devoted  himself  from  November 
to  May  of  each  year  to  the  culture  of  flowers  and  citrus 
and  olive  trees  and  to  the  introduction  of  birds  of  many 
varieties  from  all  parts  of  the  world.  In  this  beautiful 
spot,  surrounded  by  the  beauties  of  nature,  which  he  had 
done  so  much  to  enhance,  he  met  his  end  while  the  keen 
pleasure  of  their  enjoyment  was  still  with  him,  and  the 
work  of  his  life  well  done. — The  Official  Guide,  New  York. 


Andrew  McNally,  president  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co., 
died  suddenly  on  May  yth,  at  his  winter  home  in  Alta- 
dena, Cal., just  outside  of  Pasadena.  Mr.  McNally, who  was 
in  his  sixty-ninth  year,  was  born  in  the  north  of  Ireland, 
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and  early  in  life  was  apprenticed  to  John  McWaters,  a 
printer  of  Belfast,  for  whom  he  worked  seven  years. 
Late  in  the  fifties  he  came  to  New  York,  where  he  stayed 
but  a  brief  time,  pushing  on  to  Chicago.  On  North 
Clark  Street  he  opened  a  small  printing  office,  and  for  a 
short  time  published  a  paper  called  the  Evening  Star.  He 
soon  sold  out  this  business  and  accepted  the  manage- 
ment of  the  Tribune  job  office,  where  he  remained  until 
1864,  when  with  W.  H.  Rand  he  formed  the  firm  of 
Rand  &  McNally,  which  succeeded  to  the  entire  job 
printing  establishment  of  the  Tribune  Company.  The 
fire  of  187 1  completely  destroyed  their  plant,  but  before 
the  embers  of  devastated  Chicago  began  to  cool  the  firm 
had  secured  a  new  plant  and  resumed  business  on  Mad- 
ison Street.  In  1873  the  firm  was  reorganized  and  incor- 
porated as  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  In  1884  they  added  a 
department  of  miscellaneous  books.  Mr.  Rand  retired 
in  1899,  since  which  time  Mr.  McNally  was  the  active 
head.  Besides  looking  after  his  printing  and  publishing 
business,  Mr.  McNally  also  was  vice-president  of  the 
Chicago  National  Bank  and  looked  after  an  extensive 
ranch  at  his  California  home.  As  a  public-spirited 
citizen  Mr.  McNally  always  held  a  high  and  enviable 
position  among  the  business  men  of  Chicago.  He  leaves 
a  wife,  three  daughters,  and  a  son,  Frederick  G.  McNally, 
who  for  some  years  has  been  vice-president  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co. — Publishers  Weekly,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

ANDREW  McNALLY 

Andrew  McNally,  senior  member  of  the  firm  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.,  of  Chicago,  died  suddenly  at  Altadena, 
Cal.,  Saturday. — New  York  Evening  Post,  New  York. 
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PERSONAL 

Mr.  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  printing  and  pub- 
lishing firm  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  of  Chicago,  died  on 
May  7th,  at  Altadena,  Cal.,  at  the  age  of  sixty-eight.  Mr. 
McNally  was  born  in  Ireland  and  came  to  this  country 
in  1858.  Up  to  187 1  he  was  in  the  newspaper  and  job 
printing  business,  but  after  the  Chicago  fire  he  started 
his  present  establishment,  one  of  the  largest  of  its  kind 
in  the  world. — Railroad  Gazette,  New  York,  N.  Y. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

Head  of  Publishing  Firm  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  of  Chicago. 
Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  great  printing  and 
publishing  firm  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  died  to-night  of 
pneumonia  at  Altadena,  near  Pasadena,  Cal.  Mr.  Mc- 
Nally was  born  sixty-eight  years  ago  in  the  north  of 
Ireland,  and  landed  in  New  York  in  1858,  coming  to 
Chicago  shortly  afterward. 

He  started  a  printing  office  and  issued  an  evening 
paper.  Later  he  became  head  of  the  Tribune  job  office, 
but  after  the  fire  he  embarked  on  a  larger  scale  for  him- 
self, and  gradually  built  up  one  of  the  greatest  estab- 
lishments of  its  kind  in  the  world. — New  York  Times 
N.  Y. 


Andrew  McNally,  president  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co., 
of  Chicago,  died  suddenly  on  Saturday  evening  in  his 
winter  home  in  Altadena,  Cal.,  just  outside  of  Pasadena. 
Death  was  caused  by  pneumonia,  which  attacked  him 
on  Thursday  afternoon. — New  York  Sun,  N.  Y. 
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PUBLISHER  McNALLY  DEAD 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  his  winter  home  near  Pasadena,  CaL,  of  An- 
drew McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.  Mr.  McNally  had  not  been  in  good 
health  for  some  time,  but  his  death,  which  was  due  to 
heart  disease,  was  sudden  and  unexpected.  Mr.  Mc- 
Nally was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men  and  was  rated 
well  up  among  the  city's  millionaires. — Journal,  Ogdens- 
burg,  N.  Y. 


PUBLISHER  McNALLY  DEAD 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  Altadena,  not  far  from  Pasadena,  Cal.,  of  An- 
drew McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.  Mr.  McNally  had  not  been  in  good 
health  for  some  time,  but  his  death,  which  was  due  to 
heart  disease,  was  sudden  and  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally 
was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men  and  ranked  among 
the  city's  leading  millionaires. — News  Press,  Poughkeep- 
sie,  N.  Y. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  president  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co. 
and  one  of  the  best-known  business  men  in  Chicago, 
died  Saturday  evening  of  pneumonia  at  his  winter  home 
in  Altadena,  Cal.,  just  outside  of  Pasadena. — Herald, 
Rochester,  N.  Y. 
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In  Altadena,  Cal.,  Saturday,  of  heart  disease,  Andrew 
McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally 
&  Co.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men. 
— Press  Record,  Tarrytown,  N.  Y. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  IS  DEAD 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles  announces  the  death 
from  heart  disease  at  Altadena,  a  suburb  of  Pasadena, 
Cal.,  of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house 
of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  of  Chicago. — Budget,  Troy,N.  Y. 


DEATH  OF  ANDREW  McNALLY 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death,  at  Altadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of 
the  publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  Mr. 
McNally  had  not  been  in  good  health  for  some  time, 
but  his  death,  which  was  due  to  heart  disease,  was  sudden 
and  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's 
wealthy  men  and  was  rated  well  up  among  the  city's 
millionaires. — News-Democrat,  Canton,  Ohio. 


ANDREW  McNALLY,  OF  CHICAGO,  IS  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  company  of 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  died  suddenly  at  his  home  at 
Altadena,  Cal.  He  was  born  in  Armagh,  Ireland,  sixty- 
eight  years  ago. — World,  Cleveland,  Ohio. 
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ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

Head  of  Big  Pubhshing  House  Passes  Away  Suddenly. 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  his  California  home  just  out  of  Pasadena,  of 
Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.  Mr.  McNally  had  not  been  in  good 
health  for  some  time,  but  his  death,  which  was  due  to 
heart  disease,  was  sudden  and  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally 
was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men  and  was  rated  well 
up  among  the  city's  millionaires. — Plaindealer,  Cleveland, 
Ohio. 


Andrew  McNally,  member  of  the  well-known  Chicago 
publishing  firm,  has  just  died  at  his  winter  home  in 
California.  For  the  last  six  years  Mr.  McNally  had  left 
the  detail  management  of  his  business  interests  to  others 
and  devoted  himself  to  the  culture  of  fruits  and  flowers 
and  the  raising  of  song  birds.  He  owned  a  large  ranch 
south  of  Los  Angeles  and  not  far  from  his  Altadena 
estate  and  here  he  had  large  lemon,  orange,  and  olive 
groves  and  grain  fields,  but  he  spent  most  of  his  time 
at  Altadena,  where  his  aviary  and  flower  gardens  are 
located. — Dispatch,  Columbus,  Ohio. 


WELL-KNOWN  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally  Passed  Away  Suddenly  From  Attack  of  Heart 

Disease. 

Andrew  McNally,  member  of  the  well-known  publish- 
ing house  of  Rand  &  McNally,  died  suddenly  to-night  of 
heart  disease  in  California. 
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Mr,  McNally  had  been  at  his  winter  home  at  Altadena, 
near  Pasadena.  Though  impaired  in  health,  his  con- 
dition was  not  such  as  to  presage  a  sudden  death. 

Mr.  McNally  was  born  in  Armagh,  Ireland.  He  was 
sixty-eight  years  old. 

He  came  to  Chicago  in  1858  and  started  business  in  a 
little  printing  shop.  Later  he  and  Mr.  Rand  entered 
into  a  copartnership  and  from  that  small  beginning  grew 
one  of  the  largest  publishing  houses  in  America. 

Mr.  McNally  was  a  director  in  two  Chicago  banks, 
several  large  industrial  institutions,  and  a  member  of 
several  leading  clubs.  He  leaves  a  widow,  one  son, 
Frederick  G.  McNally,  who  is  manager  of  the  publishing 
house,  and  three  married  daughters. — Gazette,  Lima, 
Ohio. 


A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  Altadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of 
the  Chicago  publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co. 
Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men  and  was 
rated  well  up  among  the  city's  millionaires. — News, 
Oberlin,  Ohio. 


ANDREW  McNALLY,  THE  PUBLISHER 

Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of 
Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  died  at  Altadena,  near  Pasadena, 
Cal.,  to-day.     Death  was  due  to  heart  disease. 

Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men,  and 
was  rated  well  up  among  the  city's  millionaires. — 
Oregonian,  Portland,  Oregon. 
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PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  the  Map  Maker,  Dies  in  California. 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  Altadena,  not  far  from  Pasadena,  Cal.,  of 
Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.  Mr.  McNally  had  not  been  in  good 
health  for  some  time,  but  his  death,  which  was  due  to 
heart  disease,  was  sudden  and  unexpected. 

Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthiest  men  and 
was  rated  well  up  among  the  city's  millionaires. — Sun, 
Springfield,  Ohio. 

ANDREW  McNALLY  DIES 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  his  winter  home  near  Pasadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew 
McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally 
&  Co.  Mr.  McNally  had  not  been  in  good  health  for 
some  time,  but  his  death,  which  was  due  to  heart  disease, 
was  sudden  and  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of 
Chicago's  wealthiest  men  and  was  rated  well  up  among 
the  city's  millionaires. — Courier -Journal,  Toledo,  Ohio. 


DEATH  OF  PUBLISHER  McNALLY 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  Altadena,  a  suburb  of  Pasadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew 
McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally 
&  Co.  Mr.  McNally  had  not  been  in  good  health  for 
some  time,  but  his  death,  which  was  due  to  heart  disease, 
was  sudden  and  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of 
Chicago's  millionaires. — Eagle,  Reading,  Pa. 
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MILLIONAIRE  McNALLY  DEAD 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  Altadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the 
publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  Of  late  Mr. 
McNally  had  not  been  in  the  best  of  health,  but  his 
death,  which  was  due  to  heart  disease,  was  sudden  and 
unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthi- 
est men  and  was  rated  well  up  among  the  city's  milHon- 
aires. — Times,  Toledo,  Ohio. 


A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles  announces  the  death  at 
his  winter  home  at  Altadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew  McNally, 
head  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co. 
Mr.  McNally  had  not  been  in  good  health  for  some  time, 
but  his  death,  which  was  due  to  heart  disease,  was  unex- 
pected. Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men 
and  was  rated  well  up  among  the  millionaires. — Bulletin, 
Providence,  R.  I. 


Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  great  printing  and  pub- 
lishing firm  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  Chicago,  died 
Saturday  night  of  pneumonia  at  Altadena,  Cal.,  aged 
sixty-eight  years. — Herald,  Norristown,  Pa. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  member  of  the  well-known  pub- 
lishing house  of  Rand  &  McNally,  died  suddenly  at 
Altadena,  Cal. — News,  Memphis,  Tenn. 
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A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles  announces  the  death  at 
Altadena  of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  pubhshing 
house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  Mr.  McNally  had  not 
been  in  good  health  for  some  time,  but  his  death,  which 
was  due  to  heart  disease,  was  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally 
was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men  and  was  rated  well  up 
among  the  millionaires. — Journal,  Providence,  R.  I. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  Altadena,  just  out  of  Pasadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew 
McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally 
Sc  Co.  Mr.  McNally  had  not  been  in  good  health  for 
some  time,  but  his  death,  which  was  due  to  heart  disease, 
was  sudden  and  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of 
Chicago's  millionaires. — State,  Columbia,  S.  C. 


Andrew  McNally,  head  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co., 
the  well-known  Chicago  publishers,  died  in  California 
of  pneumonia  after  a  brief  illness. — News,  Hammond, 
Wis. 

NOTED  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  president  of  the  firm  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.,  one  of  the  oldest  citizens  of  Chicago,  died 
Saturday  at  Altadena,  Cal.,  of  pneumonia.  Mr.  McNally 
had  been  at  his  beautiful  winter  home  at  Altadena,  just 
out  of  Pasadena,  Cal.  His  death  occurred  very  sud- 
denly and  was  a  shock  to  his  relatives  and  friends. — 
Weekly  Sentinel,  Madison,  S.  D. 
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ANDREW  McNALLY 

Andrew  McNally,  of  the  well-known  publishing  house 
of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  died  at  Altadena,  Cal.,  last 
Saturday. 

Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  the  best-known  business  men 
of  the  West.  Of  late  years  he  has  been  making  his  win- 
ter home  in  California,  where  he  has  a  beautiful  estate 
near  Los  Angeles.  He  started  the  first  penny  paper  in 
Chicago.  It  was  the  Evening  Star,  and  it  made  its  appear- 
ance in  i860.  He  leaves  a  large  fortune.— Evening 
Scimiter,  Memphis,  Tenn. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

He  Was  a  Member  of  a  Well-known  Publishing  Firm. 

Andrew  McNally,  member  of  the  well-known  publish- 
ing firm  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  died  suddenly  to-night 
of  heart  disease  at  his  home  near  Pasadena,  Cal. 

Mr.  McNally  had  been  in  California  for  some  time  at 
his  winter  home  at  Altadena. 

Mr.  McNally  was  born  in  Armagh,  Ireland.  He  was 
sixty-eight  years  old.  He  came  to  Chicago  in  1858  and 
started  business  in  a  little  printing  shop.  Later  he  and 
Mr.  Rand  entered  a  copartnership  and  from  that  small 
beginning  grew  one  of  the  largest  publishing  houses  in 
America. 

Mr.  McNally  was  a  director  in  two  Chicago  banks, 
several  large  industrial  institutions,  and  a  member  of 
several  leading  clubs. 

He  leaves  a  widow,  one  son,  Frederick  McNally,  who 
is  the  manager  of  the  publishing  house,  and  three  married 
dQ.ngh.ters.— Times-Herald,  Dallas,  Tex. 
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ANDREW  McNALLY  IS  DEAD 

Head  of  Publishing  House  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co. 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles  announces  the  death  at 
Altadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publish- 
ing house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  Death  was  due  to 
heart  disease.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's 
wealthy  men  and  was  rated  well  up  among  the  city's 
millionaires. — Spokesman  Review,  Spokane,   Wash. 


Andrew  McNally,  of  Chicago,  head  of  the  publishing 
house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  died  suddenly  at  Alta- 
dena, Cal.,  to-day.  Mr.  McNally  had  not  been  in  good 
health  for  some  time  and  his  death  was  due  to  heart 
disease. — Tribune,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


ANDREW  McNALLY 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles  announces  the  death 
at  Altadena,  not  far  from  Pasadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew 
McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand,  Mc- 
Nally &  Co.  Death  was  due  to  heart  disease.  Mr. 
McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men  and  was 
rated  well  up  among  the  city's  millionaires. —  Ledger, 
Tacoma,  Wash. 

NOTED  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Mr.  Andrew  McNally,  of  the  well-known  publishing 
firm  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  of  Chicago,  died  suddenly 
to-night  of  heart  disease  at  his  home  at  Altadena,  a 
suburb  of  Pasadena,  Cal. — Register,  Wheeling,  W.  Va. 
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PUBLISHER  McNALLY  DEAD      * 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  his  California  home  near  Pasadena,  of  Andrew 
McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally 
&  Co.  Mr.  McNally  had  not  been  in  good  health  for 
some  time,  but  his  death,  which  was  due  to  heart  dis- 
ease, was  sudden  and  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally  was 
one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men  and  was  rated  well  up 
among  the  city's  millionaires. — Times,  Barre,  Vt. 


ANDREW  McNALLY 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles  announces  the  death  at 
Altadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publish- 
ing house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  Mr.  McNally  had  not 
been  in  good  health  for  some  time,  but  his  death,  which 
was  due  to  heart  disease,  was  sudden  and  unexpected. 
Mr.  McNally  was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men  and  was 
rated  well  up  among  the  city's  millionaires.— //e-ra/d, 
Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  DEAD 

Head  of  Big  Chicago  Publishing  House  Passes  Away. 
A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles  announces  the  death  at 
Altadena,  near  Pasadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew  McNally,  head 
of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.  Death 
was  due  to  heart  disease.  Mr.  McNally  was  one  of 
Chicago's  wealthy  men  and  was  rated  well  up  among 
the  city's  millionaires.— P05/  Intelligencer,  Seattle,  Wash. 
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DEATH  OF  A  PUBLISHER 

Andrew  McNally,  a  member  of  the  publishing  house 
of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  died  suddenly  last  night  of 
heart  disease  at  his  winter  home  near  Pasadena,  Cal. 
He  was  born  in  Armagh,  Ireland,  and  came  to  Chicago 
in  1858.  He  started  in  business  in  a  little  printing 
shop.  Later  he  and  Mr.  Rand  entered  into  copartner- 
ship and  from  that  small  beginning  grew  one  of  the 
largest  publishing  houses  in  America. — News,  Burling- 
ton, Vt. 


Andrew  McNally,  president  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co., 
and  one  of  the  best-known  business  men  in  Chicago, 
died  suddenly  at  his  winter  home  in  Altadena,  Cal.,  just 
outside  of  Pasadena.  Death  was  caused  by  pneumonia. 
— News,  De  Pere,  Wis. 


Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  Rand-McNally  pub- 
lishing house,  Chicago,  is  dead  at  Altadena,  Cal. — 
Gazette,  Janesville,  Wis. 


NOTED  PUBLISHER  DEAD 

Andrew  McNally,  president  of  the  firm  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.,  one  of  the  oldest  citizens  of  Chicago, 
died  Saturday  at  his  beautiful  winter  home  at  Altadena, 
near  Pasadena,  Cal. ,  of  pneumonia.  His  death  was  unex- 
pected and  came  as  a  shock  to  his  relatives  and  many 
friends  in  Chicago. — Pilot,  Manitowoc,  Wis. 
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ANDREW  McNALLY  IS  DEAD 

Head  of  Publishing  House  Succumbs  to  Heart  Disease  in  West. 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  his  winter  home  at  Altadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew 
McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand,  Mc- 
Nally  &  Co.  Mr.  McNally  had  not  been  in  the  best  of 
health  for  some  time,  but  his  death,  which  was  due  to 
heart  disease,  was  sudden  and  unexpected.  Mr.  McNally 
was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men,  and  was  rated  well  up 
among  the  city's  millionaires. — Farmers  Sentinel,  Mil- 
waukee, Wis. 


ANDREW  McNALLY  IS  DEAD 

Head  of  Publishing  House  Succumbs  to  Heart  Disease  in  West. 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  Altadena,  not  far  from  Pasadena,  Cal.,  of 
Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand, 
McNally  &  Co.  Mr.  McNally  had  not  been  in  good 
health  for  some  time,  but  his  death,  which  was  due  to 
heart  disease,  was  sudden  and  unexpected.  Mr.  Mc- 
Nally was  one  of  Chicago's  wealthy  men,  and  was  rated 
well  up  among  the  city's  millionaires. — Sentinel,  Mil- 
waukee, Wis. 


Andrew  McNally,  head  of  the  Chicago  publishing 
house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  died  suddenly  at  his 
winter  home  in  Altadena,  just  outside  of  Pasadena,  Cal., 
the  victim  of  pneumonia. — Journal,  Milwaukee,  Wis. 
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ANDREW  McNALLY  OF  RAND-McNALLY  DEAD 

Well-known  Chicago  Publisher  Expires  Suddenly  in  California. 

Andrew  McNally,  member  of  the  well-known  publish- 
ing house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co.,  died  suddenly  to- 
night of  heart  disease  at  Altadena,  near  Pasadena,  Cal. 

Mr.  McNally  had  been  in  California  at  his  country 
home,  where  he  had  gone  as  usual  for  the  winter. 

Mr.  McNally  was  born  in  Armagh,  Ireland.  He  was 
sixty-eight  years  old.  He  came  to  Chicago  in  1858  and 
started  business  in  a  little  printing  shop.  Later  he  and 
Mr.  Rand  entered  copartnership,  and  from  that  small 
beginning  grew  one  of  the  largest  publishing  houses  in 
America. 

Mr.  McNally  was  a  director  in  two  Chicago  banks, 
several  large  industrial  institutions,  and  a  member  of 
several  leading  clubs.  He  leaves  a  widow,  one  son, 
Frederick  G.  McNally,  who  is  manager  of  the  publishing 
house,  and  three  married  daughters. — Free  Press,  Mil- 
waukee, Wis. 


DEATH  OF  ANDREW  McNALLY 

A  dispatch  from  Los  Angeles,  Cal.,  announces  the 
death  at  Altadena,  Cal.,  of  Andrew  McNally,  of  Chicago, 
head  of  the  publishing  house  of  Rand,  McNally  &  Co. 
Mr,  McNally  had  not  been  in  good  health  for  some  time, 
but  his  death,  which  was  due  to  heart  disease,  was  sud- 
den and  unexpected. — Reporter,  Fond  du  Lac,  Wis. 
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